aN 


pishaat 


a 


a Ss 


ee Bes! 


PREFACE. 


To tHE CuuRcH:—Your committee herewith presents 
the ‘“‘Sarnts’ Hymna,” made up largely of selections from 
the ‘‘Harmony,” together with some tunes of recognized _ 
merit from other works. 

We have corrected errors in harmony, where such 


existed in the original tunes, and have submitted the * 
matter to a competent master in harmony for his final fe 
correction. 

Those which were not original, but had been taken 
from other works have, when necessary, been restored as 
they were written. 

We have endeavored to do our work according to 
the spirit of our instructions, and trust it will meet with 


your approval. 
Ratrpn G. Smrru, 
Lucy L. Ressrauiz, 
Agtuur H. MILs, 


Committee. 


August, 1895, 
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1 SIBERIA. 8s, 7s & 4s. (8.11.3) Bie ee 
es Moderato. smooth ane connected. 
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_ 1. Guide us, O thou great Je - ho - vah,Saints, un - to the prom- ised lands ‘ 
2. O = pen, Je-sus, Zi-on’s fountains; Let 


3 When the earth be-gins to trem-ble, Bid 
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We are weak, but thou art a-ble, Hold us with thy pow’r- ful 
Let the fier- y, cloud y pil-lar, Guard us to that ho- ly, ho 
When thy Vad emeonts spread destruction, Keep us safe on Zi- on’s hill. 
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Ho - ly Spir-it, Ho- ly Spir-it, Feed us till the Sav-ior comes. 
| Great Re deem-er, Great Re-deem-er, Bring, O bring the wel-come day! 
| 
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Sing - ing ae - Sing-ing prais-es. Songs of “ ry, un- to _ thee. : 4 
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2 God has given us his Spirit, 
For we have obeyed his word; 
And it whispers, saints, O hear it, 
“Own him as your sovereign Lord.’ 
Holy Spirit! 
Unto us thy help aie 
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1 Glad are we that now the gospel, 
Is restored to earth again, 
As ’twas said by an Apostle, 
We the Spirit may obtain; 
By obedience 
. To redemption’s only plan. 


Te 


NorE:—The numbers in brackets indicate the number of music in ‘*The Saints’ Harmony” 
and hymn in the ‘Saints’ Harp.” 
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4 SAINTS’ HYMNAL. 
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Burst ye emerald gates, and bring my ii -tured vis - ion, 


Floods of ev -er- last - ing light Ped - ly flash be - fore him; 
Four and twen-ty _el- ders rise From their prince-ly sta - tion; 
Hark! the thrilling sym - pho-nies Seem, me-thinks, to seize us; 
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All th’ ecs-tat - ie joys that spring Round the bright E - lys - ian! 
Myr-iads with su-preme de-light, In - stant-ly a - dore him; 


Shout his glo- rious vic - to- mes, Sing his great sal- va - tion; & 

Join we too the ho-ly lays— Je - sus! Bless-ed Je - sus! 
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Lo! we lift our longing eyes; Break the in;ter-ven-ing skies; ‘s cata 
Angels’ trumps resound his fame; Lutes of Iu- cid gold proclaim All the mu - sie 


Cast their crowns before his throne; Cry,in rev - er-en-tial tone: “Glo-ry be to 
Sweetest sound in Seraphs’ song; Sweetest note om mortal tongue; Sweetest carol 
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ness, @- rise! Ope the gates of Par. - a - dise; Ope the gates of Par-a - dise. 
of his name, Heav’n reverberates the theme; Heav’ nreverberates the theme. 

God a-lone, Ho - ly! Ho-ly! Ho-ly One! Ho -ly! Ho - ly! Ho-ly One!’ 
ev - er sung, Je-sus! Je -sus! Ho-ly One! Je- - pik mye ly One! 


-29— Z| 


oe ff fies» of 
|Seene [> oe ° Fe paper ey 


SAINTS’ HYMNAL. 5 
4 (1) PARK STREET. L.M. (6.1.7) 
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1. Un - moved by has —my praise is due To thee, thou gra - cious 
2. Com-passed by love,— my heart's best thought I raise in grat -i - 
3 I fear,—but a AM may not gain, A place be-side my 
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God of saints; Thy mer-cies great, thy coun-sel pvt _ My pray’rs ar 
tude to thee; Nor wait to thank thee all un-taught, Thy love’s best 
no - jes friend; I love,—but ah! the sweet or On thee, my 
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heard and my com-plaints; My pray'rs are heard and my com-plaints. 
gift hath taught it me; Thy love’s best gift hath taught it me. 
Sav -ior, I de- pend; On thee. my Sav -ior, I de- pend. 
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1 Before Jehovah’s glorious throne, 3 We'll crowd his gates with thankful songs, 4 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy; High as the heavens our voices raise; 

Know that the Lord is God alone, And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, | 
He can create, and he destroy. Shall fill his courts with sounding praise. 


2 Hissov’reign power, in earth’s fair morn,|4 Wide as the world is his command, 


‘Made from the dust his creature,man; Vast as eternity his love; : 
And when, like wandering sheep, we strayed,|Firm as a rock his truth shall stand, =. | 
He brought us to his fold again. When rolling years shall cease to move. ; 
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SAINTS’ HYMNAL. 
HEBER. C. M. 


(8. H. 13) 


| Mae 

na-tions of the earth, at-tend, Let kings and princ-es “AT; 

The Savior comes! ye saints! be pure, And fix your hearts on high; 
Sing, breth-ren! sing in strains di-vine, Let all your yoic - es raise; 
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And let the pow ‘rs of darkness bend—Mes - st - Pe sreign is near! 
Lift up your heads, re -joice, for your Re -demp-tion draw - eth nigh. 
~ Let heav’n and earth their anthems join In these, the lat - ter days. 
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1 The Lord our Savior will appear; 
" His day is nigh at hand; 

The signs bespeak his coming near, 
And all may understand. 


2 Behoid, he comes! he comes to reign 


3 The prince of darkness he will bind; 
The hosts of hell o’erthrow; 

Satan, in the abyss confined, 
The power of Christ shall know. 


4 Then, those who’ve suffered for his 


On earth with all his saints; And have obeyed his word, [name, 
Jesus, the Lamb of God, once slain, Shall rise in glory, and proclaim 
Will end our long complaints. The voodness of their Lord. 
8B (113) HEBRON. L. M. 8.11.35) 
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1. Great God! as fol-l’wers .of thy Son, We bow be-fore thy mer-cy - seat, 
2. 0, «rant thy bless-ing here, we pray; O. give thy peo-ple joy and peace; 
3 We seck the truth which Jesus brought; Ilis path of light we lone to tread; 
4. May iaith,and hope, and love a-bound; Our sins and aie ors. he for given; 
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To worship thee, the Ho i? One, And pour our wish-es at thy feet. 
The tokens of thy love dixplay, And fa- vor that shall nev-er cease. 


Here be his ho - ly doctrines taught, And here their pur-est influence shed. . 
And we,from day to day, be found Chil-dren of God and heirs of heayen, 
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Great God! attend, while Zi - on sings The joy that from thy presence spri 
God is oursun; he makes oar day—God is our shield; he guards our way 
3. All needful grace will-God be-stow. And crown that grace with glo-ry too: 
4. O God,our King,—whose sov’reign sway ‘The glorious hostof heay’n o-bey, 
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To spend one day with thee on earth, Ex-ceeds a thousand days of chivth 
From all th’ assaults of hell and sin, From foes without and fears with-in. 

He gives us all things,and with-holds No real good from up-right souls. 

And devy-ils af . pregance flee;— Blest is the man that trusts yy thee, 
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1 O Lord! responsive to thy call, 3 Death may distract our present joy, 
In life or death, whate’er befall, And all our brightest hopes destroy; 
Our hopes for bliss on thee depend; Yet these will in the future tend ' 
‘Thou art our everlasting Friend. To prove thee still our faithful Friend. 
2 Though life be short, and trialsseem |4 O let thy Spirit with us dwell, * | 
*Todarken its protracted gleam,— That we in future life may tell ; 
Though friends forsake, and foes contend,; How we o’ercame: Lord, to the end, i 


Thou art our everlasting Friend. ) Be thou our God, our lasting Friend! 
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LOVING-KINDNESS. L. M. 


(8. H. 10) 
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1. A-wake, my soul, in joy-ful lays, And sing thy great Redeemer’s praise; 
2. He saw me ru-ined by the fall, Yet loved me not-with-stand-ing all; 
3. Tho’ num’rous hosts of mighty foes, Tho’ earth and hell my way op- pose, 
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He just - ly claims a song from thee; His lov-ing-kind-ness, oh, how free! 
He saved me from my, lost es - tate; His lov-ing kind-ness, oh, how great! 
He safe - ly leads my soul a - long; His lov-ing-kind-ness, oh, how strong! 


His lov - ing-kindness, loving kindness, his Jov-ing-kind ness,oli! how free! 
His lov - ing-kindness, loving-kindness, his lov-ing-kind-ness,oh! how great! 
His lov - ing-kindness, loving-kindness, his lov-ing-kind-ness.oh! how strong! 
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4 When trouble,like a gloomy cloud, 5 Soon I may pass the gloomy vale, 
* Has gathered thick and thundered loud,} Soon all my mortal powers may fail; . 
He near my soul has always stood; O may my last expiring breath 
His loving-kindness, oh, how good! His loving-kindness sing in death! 
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1. My = faith looks up 
2. May thy rich grace 


8. While life’s dark maze 
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to thee, 
im-part Strength to my faint - ing heart; 


I tread, 
Gao! 


Thou Lamb of Cal - va - ry, 
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-ior di - vine! 
zeal in ~ spire; As 


thou my guide; Bid 
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Now hear me 
thou hast 
dark-ness 


while I pray; Take 

died for me, O! may my 
Esti 

turn to day, Wipe sor-row’ 
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guilt a- way; 
love to thee: 


tears a- way, let 
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warm and change-less be, A 
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from this day Be whol - ly thine. 
liv - ing fire. 


ev - er stray From thee a’ - side. 
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13 (151) 
1 Oh. Lord! thy people bless; 
Arm them with holiness; 
Hear us, we pray. 
When troubles bow them down; 
When friends upon them frown! 
Oh, Lord! preserve thine own: 
Hear us, we pray. 


2 When dread diseases are, 
Make them thy special care; 
Thy power display. 
Stretch forth thine arm of love; 
Let all the faithful prove, 
They have a friend above, 
Hear us, we pray. 


i li 


When crossing o'er the deep, 
Thy flock in safety keep, 
From ev’ry harm. 
When winds and waves roll high; 
When clouds o’erspread the sky, 
Be thou forever nigh: ; 
Hear us, we pray. : 


oo 


4 When nations rush to war; 
When men begin to fear, 
Be near them then. 
Bid angels guard their way; 
Watch o’er them day by day; 
Nor let their footsteps stray, 
E’en so, Amen. 
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Hark! list-en to the traum-pet-ers! They sound for vol - un - teers; 
* (Com-mis sioned by the King of kings, Be - hold the of - fi - cers, 
> J Their King is Christ, their armor truth, The word of God their sword, 
= { Their shield the pow’r of might-y faith.Their Gen-eral is the Lord, 
34 The fight must be the fight of faith, The robe, of right-eous-ness, - 
“( The con-test, with the pew’rs of death, The aim, man-kind to bless, } 
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Their ar - mor clean.and glist’ning bright, With cour-age bold they stand, 
It sets my heart all in aflame A _ sol - dier brave to be; 
The Gen-eral will to con-quest lead, The great E-ter-nal Lamb— 


— 


ae T= @ — 
eo. —o—6 0 £ 2? 
En - list - ing sol - diers for their King, Sol-diers of Zi - on’s land, 


I will en-list, gird on my arms,And fieht for lib - er - ty. 
His garments stained in his own blood—King Je-sus is his name. 
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4 We want no cowards in our bands, 5 Lift up your heads, ye soldiers bold, 
Who will our colors fly; Redemption’s drawing nigh; 

We call for valiant-hearted men, We soon shall hear the trumpet sound 
Who’re not afraid to die. That shakes the earth and sky. 

To see our armies on parade, The trumpets sound! The armies shout! 
How martial they appear! They drive the hosts of hell! . 

All armed and drest in uniform, The conflict’s ended, viet’ry won, - 


They look like men of war. Hail! King Immanuel! 
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(Crucifixion.) L. M. (8. H.46) 


15 (53) ZION’S TEMPLE. 
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1. Withsaints below 
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Ho san-na! let the ech - 0 


Ho - san-nr,! let the ech-o 


= i race 


and saints a - ne e, 
With saints velow and saints above, 
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T’ll join to praise the God I love; 
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fly From pole to pole,from sky to Bky,, 
fly 
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Like —_E-noch, too, Like E-noch, too, I will proclaim 
Like E - noch, too. Like 9 ‘ 
And saints and angels, And saintsand an-gels,join to sing, 


3 Hosanna! let the voice extend, 
Till time shall cease and have an end, 
Till all the throngs of heaven above 

_ Shall join the saints in songs of love. 


And saints and angels, And 
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A loud Ho - san-na, A loud Ho-san-na to his name. 
Aloud Ho-san-na, <A 
Till all e-ter-ni-ty, Till all e - ter-ni - ty shall ring. ° 
Till all e - ter-ni-ty, Till | 
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4 Hosanna! let the trump of God 


Proclaim his wonders far abroad, 
And earth, and air. and skies, and seas, 
Conspire to sound aloud his praise. - 
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(8. H, 21) 
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1. With joy we lift our eyes 
2. Be- fore thy throne we 
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how, 


While in thy house we kneel, 
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_ those bright realms a - bove, 
O thon Al - might-y King; 
With trust and ho - ly fear, 
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the skies, Where dwells E - 
sol-emn yow, 
mer-cy and thy truth re - veal, 
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And hymns of praise we sing. 


And lend a gra-cious ear, 
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4 Stand up and bless the Lord, 
Ye people of lis choice; 


With heart. and soul, and voice. 
2 Though high above all praise, 
Above all blessing high, 
Who would not fear his holy name, 
And laud, and magnify ? 


3 O for the living flame 
From his ewn altar brought, 


18 (164) AVON. 


Stand up, and bless the Lord your God, 


Cc. M. 


To touch our lips—our minds inspire, 
And wing to heaven our thought ! 


{ God is our strength and song, 
And his salvation ours: 

Then be his love in Christ proclaimed 
With all our ransomed powers. 


5 Stand up, and bless the Lord, 
The Lord your God adore: 

Stand up and bless his glorious name, 
Henceforth, forevermore. 
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our mer-cies, thou 
ten thousand foes, 
When dire temp-ta-tions gath - er round, And threat-en 
may we grow 
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In whom we move and live,— 
Our help - less-ness we feel, 
or al-lure 
op faith, in hope, in love, 
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SAINTS’ HYMNAL. i 13 
AVON. C. M.—Concluded. 
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Hear us in hakvini thy dwelling, now, And an - swer, and for- give. 
Oh, give the wea-ry soul re- pose, The wound-ed spir-it heal! 


By storm or calm,—in thee be found A es - uge strong and sure, 

And walk in ho-Jli-ness be-Jow To - i -ness a - bove. 
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1. Lift up to God _ the voice of jiatbel Whose ee our ale inspired; 
2. Lift up to God the voice of praise! Whose goodness, passing thought, 
3. Lift up to God _ the voice of praise! From whom sal - va - tion flows, | 
4. Lift up to God the voice of praise! For hope’s trans-port- ing ray, — 
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Loud and more loud the an-them raise, With grate-ful ar - dor fired. 
Loadsev-’ry min-ute, as it flies, With ben-e - fits un-sought. 
Who sent his Son our soulsto save From ey - er - last-ing woes. 
Which lights, thro’ dark-est shades of death, To realmsof end-less day. 
~ a 
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1 Lord, in the morning thou shalt hear |The righteous shall be thy delight, 


Fern 


My voice ascending high; And dwell at thy right hand. | 
To thee will I direct my prayer, { O may thy Spirit guide my feet, 

To thee lift up mine eye:— In ways of righteousness! : 
2 Upto the heavens where Christ has gone,| Make ev’ry path of duty straight, 

To plead for all his saints, And plain before my face. : 
Presenting at the Father’s throne 5 O do thou give my daily bread,— ( 

Our songs and our complaints. And be my sins forgiven; 
3 Thou art a God before whose sight And let me in thy temple tread, 


The wicked shall not stand; And learn from thee of heaven, 
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(61) PROCLAMATION. P. M. (8.1.52) 


. Shout the bixdinie of sal - va - tion! To «the a-ged and the young; : 
. Shout the ti-dings of sal-va~-tion! O'er the prairies of the West; 

. Shout the ti-dings of sal - va - tion! Ming-ling with the o-cean’s roar; 

. Shout the ti-dings of sal-va-tion! O’er the islands 3 the sea; 
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Till the precious in - vi - ta - tion, Wak-en ev-‘ry heart and tongue. 
Till each eath' ring con-gre-ga - tion With the gos-pel sound is _ blest. 

Till the ships of ev-’ry na-tion, Bear the news from shore to shore. 
Till, in hum-ble ad -o - ra - tion, All to Christ shall bow the knee. 
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Send the sound, the earth around, From the ris-ing to the set-ting of the sun, 
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Till each gath ‘ring crowd, Shall proclaim r -loud, The glo- rious work is done. 
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While humble shepherds watched their flocks, In Beth)’ hem’s fields by’ night, 


il: 
2 ‘Fear not,’ he said,(for sud-den dread Had seized theirtroubled mind), 
3.'To you, in Beth-le-hem, this’ day, Is born of Da - vid’s ‘jine, 
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And filled the field with light. 


To you and all man-kind.’ 
Be - hold in heav’n lial 5 
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1 Awake, my soul! stretch ev’ry nerve, 
And press with vigor on; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 


2 A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey: 
Forget the steps already trod, 
_ And onward urge thy way. 


3 ’Tis God’s all-animating voice; 
That calls thee from on high; 


An an-gel,sent from heav'’n, appeared, And filled the field with 
‘Glad ti-dings of greatjoy I bring To you and all man n' 
The Sav -ior, who is Christ the Lord; Be - hold in heav’n his’ sig 
ee “eg | a 
a Es a—-a—o—-a—— 
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4 Thus spoke the angel; and forthwith, 


Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God; and thus 
Addressed their joyful cons . 


‘All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peéaesy” 
Good will is shown by heaven to so 
And never more shall cease.’ <° 


’Tis his own hand presents the prize . 

To thine aspiring eye: . 

4 That prize, with peerless glories bright, 

Which shall new lustre boast, [gems 

When victors’ wreaths and monarchs’ 
Shall blend in common dust. 


5 Blest Savior! introduced by thes, 
Have I my race begun; > ae 
And, crowned with viet’ry, at thy feet 
I'll lay my honors down. 
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24 (706) ALETTA. 7s. (8.1.37) 


Wm. B. BRADBURY. 
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1. Through the furnace. through the heat, There be-neath the hammer’s beat, 
2. Through the fires that purge the dross, Thro’ the an-guish to the cross, 
3. Through the war- fare and the strife, Thro’ the toils and tears of life, 
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‘Through temp-ta-tions man - i - fold, i my soul like ged gold. 


Bur - ied with my Sav-ior slain, So with him I live a - gain. 
Then my wea-ry, feetshallstani Safe with-in the good- ly land 


fo + wy tej | Se 2 EB NS 
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4 Sick and faint beneath thy rod, 5 When my sonl is purified, 


Trembling at thy stroke, O God; Savior, take me to thy side; 

Mid affliction’s burning flame, There, from every trial free, 

Yet I giory in thy name. May I sweetly rest with thee. 
25 ©) ST. MARTIN’S. C. M. (8.1. z 
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1. Comeall ye saints who ach on earth, Your sa ful voie - es raise, 
2) His love is great, he died for us, Shall we un- grate-ful be? 
3, The strait and nar - row way we've found,Then let us trav-el on, 
4. And there we dh goke the heav-’nly choir, And sing his praise a - bove; 
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Our great Re-deem-er’s love to sing, And cel ae Sie his p:aise. 
Since he has markeda road to bliss, And said,‘‘Come fol - low me.” 
Till we in the ce - les - tial world,Shall meet where Christ has gone. 
— end-less os - ges roll a - round, Per-fect - ed by his love. 
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Arr. from GLASER. y 


Slow and soft. 


“hz gras aN ETS es rem bars ee cn 
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| o- “o i 
1. Fa- ther of all, in whom a-lone We live,and move.and breathe, 
2. While in thy word we search for thee, We search with trembling awe! 


3. Now let our dark-ness com-pre-hend The light that shines so~elear; 


2 o 1-2 a! 
ca -—t—#=4 
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Oue bright, ce-les - tial ray, ae te: cheer thy guns bo unin, 


O - penoureyes, and let us see The won-ders of thy law. 
Now the re-veal-ing Spir-it send, And give us ears to hear, 
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2% (43) | 


1 Praise ye the Lord! immortal choir Let wave to wave resound the strain, 
In heavenly heights above, And shore reply to shore. 
With harp and voice, and soul of fire, |4 Storm. lightning, thunder, hail.and snow, 
Burning with perfect love. Wild winds that keep his word, 
2 Shine to his glory! worlds of light, With the old mountains far below, 
Ye million suns of space; Unite to bless the Lord. 
Ye moons and glist’ning stars of night,!5 Round.round the wide world let it roll, 
Running your mystic race. By angel choirs begun; 
3 Shout to Jehovah! surging main, Join, every ransomed human soul, 
In deep eternal roar; In glorious unison. 


: 
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28 (02) AUTUMN. 88&7s,D. (80.8) 
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1. . Yes, we feel the clouds are je ie kad the light be-gins to ne 
2. Tho’ the clouds were thick around us, And our souls were sore de - pressed ; 
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Pe | 9+ 65 es 
psoas — Sees 
FINE. 


38: 
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4 Fear is now our hearts for-sak- ing, ae -ing there a joy di- vine. 
[lp s.-When we feel that he is near us, Grief and sad - ness soon de -part. 


‘Yet the Lord in meekness found us, And for - gave when we con-fessed. 
D. S.—Gent -ly whis - ners, Rawte, O hear it, ‘Soon wily dawn e-ter-nal day.’ 
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Praise the ca a ev - er hears us When we come with pant — 
Now the gen - tle, woo-ing Spir - it, Wins our love from earth a - way; 


ae” Ral aa ae ee | 
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29 (120 DOWNS. C. M. Dr. La Mason 
faa 


1. Once more we come be - fore our God— Once more his bless-ing ask: 

2. May we re-ceive the word wehear, Each in an hon- est heart; 
3. A - wake! O heav’n-ly wind, a-wake! Re - fresh-ing breez-es blow; 
4. Re-vive the parched with eoft‘ning show’rs, The cold with oR PRN 
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| O may not du-.ty seem a load, Nor wor-ship prove a task! 
And keep the sa-cred treas-ure there, Nor ev -er with it | part. 
Let ev-’ry plant thy pow’r par-take, And all the gar-den grow. 
The ben-e - fit shall all be ours, Be all the glo-ry thine. 
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1. Heavy’ Ay Fa-ther,we a- dore thee! At thy feet we hum-bly | bow; 
2. Thou art gracious; Lord, forgive us Ev-’ry wrong that we have done; 
8. In the name of Christ our Savior, Draw our minds from worldly care; 
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Met to wor-ship, Lord, be - fore thee,Grant us each a bless - ing now. | 
Let no spir - it false de-ceive us, Bid thy Spir-it make us one. 
Grant us each thy special fa - vor, Hear our ear-nest, fer-vent prayer. 


Seege Be sae et $F 
Oey Bove! bs ee alee 


4 Few in number, yet delighting 5 Deign to hear our invitation, 
‘In the truth which makes us free; ' ‘By thy Spirit with us meet;’ 
May that truth our hearts uniting, Let the prayer of inspiration 
Aid us each to trust in thee. Be with all oar wants replete. 
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NORMAN. 8s & 7s. (S. 1.92) 
M. H. Forse 1t, 
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1. Blest be thou, O God c 


2. Thine, O Lord, are pow’r and greatness, Glo - ry, 
and hon - or, Pow rand might to thee 


“6 
Thou, our Fa-ther, aud our Lord! 
vic- t’ry,are thine own; 
be - long; 


Is -rael, 


3. Rich - oN comes of thee, 


4, Beg aca pl tans Stic 
Cua a eae eee 
Br Fg ee Tl a 
lie ee EERE 

for - ev-er! Ev -er be thy th gh dored. 


Blest thy maj-es - ty 
All is thine in earth and heav-en, O - ver all. thy boundless throne 
On-ly thine to make us strong, 


Thine it. is to make us _pros-per, 
a | ~ 
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82 (181) 
1 Pilgrims in this vale of sorrow, 3 Love shall every conflict lighten! 
Pressing onward toward the prize, Tope shall urge us swifter on, 
Faith shall every prospect brighten, 


Strength and comfort here we borrow 


From the hand that rules the skies. Till the morn of heaven shall dawn, 


4 On th’ Eternal arm reclining, 


2 ’Mid these scenes of self-denial, 
We ure called the race to run; We at Jength shall win the day; 
We must share the warrior's trial, Ail the powers of earth combining, 
Shall not snatch our crown away. 


Ere the victor’s crown be won. 


33 (354) ROCKINGHAM. L. M. (8.11. 65) 
‘ Dr. L. Mason, 
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Fa - ther of lights! we sing thy name, Who eres up 3 is = day; 


Bt 

2. Fountain of good! from thee proceed The co-pious drops of genial rain, 
3. O _ let not our for - get-ful hearts O’er-look the to- kens of thy care; 
4, So shall our sun more gr ciel shine, wa show’rsin iii drops shall fall, 
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Which o’er the hill,and thro’ themead, Re-vive the grass,and swell the grain. 
But what thy lib-’ral hand im-parts, Still own in praise,still ask in pray’r. 
When all our hearts and < Pa aret thine, And thou, O God: en- “Joy ed ies all, 
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A - wake! ye saints of God, a - wake! Call on the sid in nee pray’r, 
He will re-gard his peo-ple’s cry—The widow's tear—the orphan’s moan; 
Then let your souls be stayed on God; A glorious scene is draw -ing nigh: 

4. A-wake to un - ionsand be: fet Or,saith need a eure not mine;’” 


goto (ih hs: 2g sie ) ms = 
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That he will Zi-on’s bondage break, And bring to naught the fowler’s snare. 
The blood of those thet slanzhtered lie, Pleadsnot in vain be-fore his throne. 
Though tempestsgath-er like a flood, Thestorm.tho’ fierce, will soon pass by. 
Yea, like the one oe. sie Son, Let ae the saints in a jon join. 


a 
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35 (128) 
1 The morning breaks, the shadows flee; To! adele temnect-tencahd from sin, 
Lo! Zion’s standard is unfurled! Shallin their promised Canaanstand. 
The dawning of a brighter day 4 Jehovah speaks! let earth give ear. ea 
Majestic rises on the world. And Gentile nations turn and live— 
2 The clouds of error disappear His mighty arm is making hare, i 
Before the rays of truth divine— His cov’nant people to receive. | : 
The glory, bursting from afar, 5 Angels from heaven and truth from earth 4 
Wide o’er the nationssoon will shine. Have met,and both haverecordborne: = 
3 The Gentile fullness now comes in, Thus Zion’s light is bursting forth, *| 
And Israel’s blessings are at hand: To bring her ransomed children home, 
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36 (369) BRIDGMAN... €. M.- 


BEETIMOVEN. _Arr. id Geo. ea 
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; Aa We et : 
ing the might-y pow’r of God, That made the mountains rise; 


“sing the wis-dom that or-dained The sun to rule the day; 
3. Ising the yood-ness of — the Lord, aoe ie the earth with food; 


VERS Red 


Jee — eerie 
a oe Z— 26-2 
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: That spread the flow - ing seas a - broad. And built the ra -y_ skies. 
The moon shines full at his com-mand, And all the stars o - bey. 
He formed the creatures with his word, And then pronounced them good. 


| Pre yy) a ¢: ca ie 
ehe rete riot be He 


4 Lord. how ey wonders are displayed, |5 There’s not a plant or flower below, 


ihr 


. Where’er I turn mine eye; But makes thy glories known; 
If I-survey the ground I tread, And clouds arise. and tempests blow, 
Or.gaze upon the sky! By order from thy throne. 
8% rae) 4 SOLITUDE. 7s. 


SS 


i Her -alds of ere - a - tion: cry,—Praise the Lord.the Lord most high! 
2.. Praise him! all ye hosts a - bove; Spir- its per- fect - ed in love; 
3. Earth! from all thy depths be - low O-cean’s hal-le - lu-jahs flow; 
4. High a - boveall height his throne; Ex - cel-lent his name a - lone; 
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SOLITUDE. 7s.—Concluded. 
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Heavy’n and earth,o - bey the call; Ages the Lord; the Lord of — ail. : 
‘Sun and moon,your voic-es raise; Sing, ye stars, your Maker’s praise. 
‘*Light-ning, va - por, wind and storm, Hail and snow, his will per - form. 
“Him let all his works con - fess! Him let all his wae eh bless! 
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88 (9) WILMOT. 8s & 7s. (8.11.75) 


From C. M. von WEBER, 
A aS, 
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1 Praise to him by whose kine fa - vor Heav'nly truth h: OB 7 slik 
2.. Truth! how sacred is the treasure! Teach us. Lord. its worth to know: 
3. What of truth we have beep hear-ing, Fix, O Lord, in ev - ’ry heart; 


on a «eer 22,22 a pa 7s ee 
Briss Set 
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May its sweet re - viv - ing savor Fill our hearts and calm our fears, 
Vain the hope, and_ short the pleasure, Which from oth er sources flow. 
In the day of thy ap-pear-ing, May we share thy peo-ple’s part. 
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1 Praise the Lord with songs of gladness,{3 Praise him with the organ’s pealing, 


- Praises sing to God most high; Praise him with the sweet-toned lyre; 
- Buried be each thought of A ely Praise him with the souls’ best feeling, 
Hushed be each complaining sigh. Praise the Lord, ye saints and choir. 
2 Praise him for his love ROR E 4 Praise him now and praise him ever, 
- For his greatness excellent; Join with instrument and voice; 
Praise him with the psaltery’ssounding, |Praise the Father, praise the Savior, 
Praise the Lord with full intent. Let the righteous all rejoice. 
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(S.. 74) 


Dr. Hastines, 


3. All 
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1. Earth with her ten thousand flow’rs, Air,with all 
2. Sounds a ’- mong the vales and hills, 
the hopes that sweet-ly start From the fount-ain 

ia a- 


its beams and show'rs 
In the woods and by the ills, 
of the heart; 


EE 


Sparse 


a tice! 
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rt 


Heav-en’s 
Of the breeze and of the bird, 


in - fi- nite ex-panse: 


All the bliss that ev - er comes 


es 


O- cean’s lustrous coun - te-nance— 
By the gen - tle mur-mur stirr'd— 
To our earth - ly—hu - man homes— 


All a-round, and all a- bove, 


Sa-ered songs, 


ot . ie ~o-* p- -S- 


be-neath, a - bove, 
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Hath ie rec - ord—God is love. 
Have one cho - rus—God is 
All the voice - es from a - bove. ali whis - ping ny is 


love. 
love. 


fect 


41 


1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee; 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy riven side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure— 


Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 


2 Not the labor of my hands 
Can fulfill the law’s demands; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 


Could my tears forever flow, 
All for sin could not atone— 
Thou must save, and thou alone. 


3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my heart-stiings break in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, | 
See thee on thy judgment throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in thee. 
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(16) CREATION. L. M. D. 
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The spacious firm-a - eis on high, W ith all th’ blue e - the- real sky, 
i Soon as the evening shades pre-vail The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 


3. What tho’ in sol-emn si - ne all chy round this dark ter-res - trial Nts a 
2 


o- ee or 
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And Bae heav’ns, (a itis nb fi ame) Their great O- rig-i - nal. proclaim. 
And night-ly, to the list’-ning earth, Re-peats the sto-ry of her birth; 
What tho’ no real vorg nor ron ’Mid those ra -di - ant Sad wef et 


a 98. ==7 


er eateries ee 22 He PeneSES ae = 
es SESeS Rie ee 


eo A s 
Th’ aoe sun, from day to day, Does his Cre-a - tor’s aa at dis-play, 


While all the stars that round herburn, And all the plan-ets,in their turn, 
In rea-son’sear they all re -joice,And ut-ter forth a gio- rious voice: 
i 
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And ate ai sh-es to ev -’ry land The or of an al-might-y hand. 
Con-firm the ti-dingsas they roll; And spread the truth from pole to pole. 
For - ev - er sing-ing as ees shine, “The mae! that mise ide us is Di-vine!’’ 
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1.: Sav- ior,breathe an evening b!ess- ing Ere re- pose our spir-its seal, 

2, Tho’ de-struc-tion walk a- round us, Tho’ the ar-rows past us fly,— 
Tho’ the night be dark and drear-y, Darkness can - not hide from thee; 


Be 
4. . Should swift death this night o’er-take us. And command us to the tomb, 


it "a falar ae. 
Se aed 
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Sin and want we come con - fess-ing; Thou canst save and thou canst heal. 

An-vel guards from thee surround us, Weare safe if thou art nigh. 
Thon art he who. nev-er wea-ry, Watches where thy peo-ple be. 
May the morn in heav’n a-wake us, Clad in bright,e- ter- nal bloom. 
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44 (137) 


1 Sweetly may the blessed Spirit, May his gospel prove the savor 
On each faithful bosom shine; Of a life that’s ne’er been told. 
May we every grace inherit: 4 Passing honors, transient pleasures, 
! Lord we seek a boon divine. Boasting joys, forever flown; 
‘2 Since thou titk’st delight in giving, May we seek to lay up treasures 
We would gladly ask and have; Where decay shall ne’er be known. 
Gratefully each gift receiving, 5 Savior, to assist our weakness, 
- In his name who died to save. Let thy grace sufficient be; 
3 We would seek t’ obtain his favor, Bless with wisdom and with meekness, 
Which is better far than gold; : Till we full salvation see. 


(111) SICILIAN MARINERS. 8s & 7s. (8.11. 88) - 
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Welcome, hour of sol - emn meet-ing; Welcome hour of praise eee pray’r; 
eo Be thou near us, biess-ed Sav -ior, Still at mornand eve the same; 
3. When the fer-vent heart is glow-ing Ho - . Spir - it, hear that pray’r; 
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| 
Far from earthly scenes re - treat-ing, In your blessings we would share. ; 


Give us faith that can-not wa-ver; Kin-die in us heav’n’s own flame, 
When the song of praise is flow-ing. ‘e me song thine impress bear. 
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46 (1) SEMOUR. 7s. (8.11.72) 
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oO 
1. Glo - ry be to God on high! God, whose glo-ry fills the eky; 
2. Fa- vored mor-tals, raise the song! . End-less thanks to God be - long; 
3. Mark the won-ders of his hand! Pow’r,—no em - pire can with-stand; 
4. Gra-cious Be - ing! from thy throne Send thy promised bless-ings down: 
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Peace on earth to’ man _ for-given, Man, the well bes loved of heaven. 
Hearts o’er-flow-ing with his praise, Join the hymus your voic-es raise. 
Wis - dom,—an-gels’ glo - rious theme; Goodaess,—one e - ter - nal stream. 
Let thy light, thy truth, thy peace, Bid our rag -ing  pas-sions cease. 
ebe: 2. 
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4°% (128) 
1 Stealing from the world away, 3 Sun of Righteousness! dispel 
We are come to seek thy face; All our darkness, doubts, and fears; , 
Kindly meet us, Lord, we pray, May thy light within us dwell, 
Grant us thy reviving grace. Till eternal day appears. ; 
2 Yonder stars that gild' the sky 4 Warm our hearts in prayer and praise, © 
Shine with but a borrowed light; Lift our every thought above; i i 
We, unless thy light be nigh, Hear the grateful songs we raise, 
Wander, wrapt in gloomy night. Fill us with thy perfect love. 
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! 


28 SAINTS’ HYMNAL. 


48 (tit) WARE. L. M. (8.4. 101) Caan 
- ler wea a Zein 

a oe oO + = ee 
aaa Ss ae 2 


1, Come, gracious Spirit, heav’nly Dove, With light and comfort from a- bove: 
2. To us the light of trath display, And make us know and choose thy way ; 
3. Lead us to ho - li-ness—the road That we must take to dwell with God; 
4. Lead us to God, our fi-nal rest, To be with him for-ev - er blest; 
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Be thou our guardian,thou our guide! O’er ev’ry tho’t and step pre - side. 
Plant ho-ly fear in ev-’ry heart, That we from God may ne’er de - part. 
Lead us_ to Christ, the liv-ing way, Nor let us from his pre-cepts stray. 
Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share aba ee of ae for- ev - er there. 
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1 Lord, how mysterious are thy ways! |3 Are darkness and distress my share ? 
How blind are we! how mean our praise!|_ Then let me trust thy guardian care; 


TTOT®@ 


Thy steps. can mortal eyes explore ? If light and bliss attend my days, 
Tis ours to wonder and adore. Then let my future hours be praise. 
2 Great God! I would not ask to see 4 Yet this my soul desires to know, 
What in my coming life shall be; 3e this my only wish below, 
Enough for me if love divine, That Christ be mine:—this great request 
At length thro’Severy cloud shall shine.| Grant, bounteous God,and I am blest! 
5O (290) RETREAT. L.M. (8. Il 80) 


“ z HASTINGS, 


ce prereset eae 


1. An-oth-er six iS; work i is oe 4 -oth - er dee is be-gun: 
2. O that our tho’ts and thanks may rise, As grate-ful in-cense, to the skies; 
3. This heav’nly calm within the breast.—The pledge of that more glorious rest, 
4. Inho - ly du-ties let theday, Of ho- ly com-forts pass a-way: 
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SAINTS’ HYMNAL. 29 
RETREAT—Concluded.. 


oe er ernie es 


Re - turn.my soul, en - joy thy rest, | Im-prove the day thy God hath blest. 
And draw from Christ that sweet repose Which none but he that feels it knows! 
Which for the Church of God re-mains.—The end of cares,the end of pains. 
How sweet, a Sab-bath thus to spend, qh a 4 of one that ne’er shalt end! 


Lae e Lee es ff : = ; =! 3 = =i 
51 (200) DENNIS. S. M. (8.1. 85) 
Gentle Ged Rowing. From H. G. NaGEL. 


Oe le SoorSe sce sires 


? og $ OC 8 8 


$- 
1. “My times are in Me bisa Piya (God MoT wish them there; 
2. ‘*My times are in thy hand,’”’? What-ev - er they may be: 
3 “My times are jin thy hand;’’—Why should I doubt or fear? 
See) AB 
ata = 2 co 2 zy oO @ 
20Ee sates sie tee 
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| on 
My life, my friends, my soul, I leave En~-tire- ly to thy care. 
Pleas-ing or pain- ful, dark or bright, As best may seem to thee. 
My Fa-ther’s hand will nev - er cause His child a need-less tear. 
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BZ (75) 
1 Blest be the tie that binds And often for each other flows 

Our hearts in Christian love; The sympathizing tear. 


The fellowship of kindred minds 


5 { This mutual love revives 
Is like to that above. 


Our courage by the way; 
2 Before our Father’s throne, While each in expectation lives, 
We pour our ardent prayers; And longs to see the day. 
Onur fears. our hopes, our aims are one,}~ Won from all sin and pain, 


Ir car 
Rene Cobaiese mite one carts, The ransomed shall be free; 


3 We share our mutual woes; And perfect love and friendship reign 
Our mutual burdens bear; Through all eternity. 
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53 (8h) ITALIA. 6s & 4s. (8 102) 
f ; FELICE. GIARDINIL 
old. m 7 ty 
ee eee ae er 
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eT ~@ ig 
1. Glo - ry to God on high! Let heav’n and earth re - ply,— 
2 Ye who sur - round the throne, Cheer-ful- ly join ~* in’ one, { 
3. Soon must we change our place, Yet will we. ney - er cease 
a i 
o—(2 EP ee BE oadeer a 25 
pest ed 
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An-gels his love a-dore, Who all our 


‘Praise.ye his name?’ 
Prais-ing his name. 
Praising his name: 


Ye who have felt his blood Seal-ing your 
Still will we 


trib-ute bring, Hail him our 


, 


Qa Ses 


sor - rows bore, Saints cry for - ev - er-more,— ‘Worthy the Lamb.’ 
peace with God,Sound thro’ the earth a-broad,— ‘Worthy the Lamb.’ 


gva-cious King; And thro’ all a - ges sing,— ‘Worthy the Lamb.’ 


Set wie eee oe 
eee Se ae ee Ce eee ell 
o4 (27) 


1 Come, thou Almighty King, Let thine Almighty aid, 
Help us thy name to sing, Our sure defense be made, 


Help us to praise! 
Father all-glorious, 
O’er all victorious, 
Come and reign over us, 

Alpha of Days. 


2 Jesus, our Lord, arise, 


Seatter our enemies, 
Now make them fall! 


Our souls on thee be stayed— 
Lord, hear our call! — 


3 Come, Holy Comforter, 


Thy sacred witness bear 
In this glad hour! 
Thou, who Almighty art, 
Now rule in every heart, 
And ne’er from us depart, 
Spirit of power. 
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55 (179) VICTOR'S BROW. 7s. D. (8.1.17) | 


A. BRADFORD. 


Sees eee Siete fe | 


oO 


1. Who are these ar-vayed in white, Brighter than the noon-day sun? 
2. Ont of great dis-tress they came, Washed their robes by faith be-low, 
3.. More than con-quer-ors at last, Here they find their tri - als o’er; 
4. He who on the throne doth reign,Shall sup- ply their ev - ’ry need, 


zene Be aE cae, eee: El 


@ 
Fore: most of the sons of light; Near-est the © e - ter - nal throne? + 
In the blood of —yon-der Lamb, Blood that wash-es white as suow: 
They have all their suff'rings past, Hun - ger now and thirst no more: 
With the tree of life sus- tain, To the liv-ing fount-ains lead; 


irs 


e 
These are they who bore the cross, No - bly for their Mas- ter stood; 
There-fore are they next the throne, Serve their Mak-er day and night: 
No ex - ces-sive heat they feel From the sun’s di-rect-er ray; 
He shall all ie sor-rows chase, All their cares and wauts re-move, 


ef eS eae 
vs r 7 ad a y 
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Suff'rers in his righteous cause, Fol-low’rs of — the ris - en Lord. : 
God re-sides a-mong his own, God doth in his saints de-light. 
In a mild - er clime they dwell, Re - gion of  e- ter- nal day. 
Wipe the hear from ev - ’ry face Fill up ev - ’ry soul with love. 
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56 (198) FREDERICK. 11s. (8.1. 130) 


GEO, KINGSLEY. 


32 SAINTS’ HYMNAL. ; 7. 
| 
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ae Tho’ troub a as - sail us, a sees affright; ‘Tho’ ‘friends should all | 
2. The birds with-out gar-ner or store-house,are fed; They teach us a 

3. We may, like the ves-sel, by tem-pests be tossed On per - i - lous 

4. His call we must hon-or, like Abram of old, Likehim we may 


eel e 


— 


elem @ a 
| 

’ fail us, and foes’ all w - nite; Yet one thing se-cures us, what- 

les-son to trust for onr bread; His saints what is fit - ting shall 

deeps, but we can-not ; be lost;Though Sa -; tan en-ra- ges the 

wan-der, but faith makests bold, For™“hough we are strangers we 


eee eet See 


. ; j be | * 
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Soeeo//2) seers = alae ee! 
aver poet ao Se a co ey @—$-t2a— 
ll 
ev’ - er be- tide; The scrip-ture as-sures us, the Lord will pro-vide. 
ne’er be de-nied; So long as ’tis writ-ten, the Lord will pro-vide. 


wind and the tide, The promise en -gag-/es, the Lord will pro-vide 
have a good guide, And trust in all dan-gers, the Lord will pro-vide. 
aa : 


oe aeiae zee Se ee ee 
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5 ie Satan endeavors to stop up our path, 
‘And fills us with doubtings, we triumph by faith, 
He can not take fromts, though oft he has tried, 
This heart-cheering promise, the Lord will provide. 


6 He tells us we’re weak, that our hope is in vain; 
The good, that we seek, we shall never obtain; 
But-when such suggestions our spirits have plied, 
This answers all questions, the Lord will provide. 


SAINTS’ HYMNAL. 33 
5 LOOKING HOME. P. M.. (8.11120) 


W. B. BRADBURY. 


mp 
fess 5 = = SSS 
ae Pte | 
1. Ah! this heart is void and an ’Mid earth’s nois - y throng-ing,— ps 
2. the gar-ments once so strong, Now are rents dis - tress ing; 
3. Oh! to be at home, and gain All for which we're sigh - ing,— 
4, With thisload of sin and care, Then no long -er bend - ing, 
5. Soon the glo-rious day will dawn, Heav-’nly ria bring - ing; . 
| ‘ee Poaog Roe: if p.. ee 
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For the Fa-ther’s man-sion still Ear-nest-ly is: long - ing! 
And the san-dals worn so long, Heav -i- ly are press - ing. 
End-ed earth- ly want and pain, End - ed,death and dy - ing. 
But with wait-ing an - gels there, On our Lord at - tend - ing. 
Night will be ex-changed for morn, Sighs give place to sing - ing. 


| ee ae 
So ee 
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6 es ee ee 
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Look - ing home, look-ing home, Towards the heav’n-ly man - sion 
a) 
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Je - sus hath pre- pared for me In his Fa - ther’s king-dom. 
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58 (167) BLESSING. L. M, (8-H. 100), 


I. B. ie 


627 babii linia 


1. What various’ hindrances. we meet, In cans ing at our Mak- -er’s ae 
2.. Have we no words? ah! think a-gain: Words flow a-pace when we com-plain, 
3. Were half the breath thus vainly spent To heav’n in sup ~ pli-ca - tion sent, 


Spe tee Ere tl 


ies 


x Slicer 


Yet who that knows the worth of i aad wish-es to be oft -en there? 
And fill our fel - low creat-ures ear With the sad tale of all our care. 
Our cheerful songs would oft’ner be, “Hear what the Lord hath done for me!’’ 

m~ 
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59 (400) 


Paes 


1 My dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 3 Cold mountains, and the midnight air, 
I read my duty in thy word; Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer: 
But in thy life the law appears, The desert thy temptations knew, 
Drawn out in living characters. Thy conflict, and thy viet’ry too; 

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal,}4 Be thou my pattern: make me bear 
Such def’rence to thy Father’s will, More of thy gracious image here; 
Such love, and meekness so divine, Then God, the Judge, shall own my name, 


I would transcribeand make them mine.| Among the foll’wers of the Lamb. ’ 


60 (139) BEALOTH. S. M.D. (8.11.108) 
ANON. 


ent} +3 Sed : zi fee] 


Sol - diers of Christ,a - rise, And gird your ar - mor on, 
: Stand,then, in his great might, With all his strength en - dued, 
3. From strength tostrength go on; . Wres- tle, and fight, and pray; 


[Sea A pak: . hoe 
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SAINTS’ HYMNAL. 35 

r BEALOTH—Concluded. f ? 

Sern mene eae ze. ec aes 
SS See 


And take, 


Strong in the strength which God ee his E -ter - nal Son: 
to arm you: for the fight, The pan -o - ply 
Tread all the pow’rs of dark-ness down,Till yours, a per - fect sway. 


of God: 


FUBRLDY, 02-010 ae 
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Strong in the Lord of Hosts, And in his might-y power, 
That, hav-ing all thingsdone, And all your con - flicts past, 
Still let the Spir - it . In. all his’ sol - diers, ‘Come,’ 


Co ee 


See eee Seer ee 
fies 


Gert y 


Who in the strength of Je - sus trusts, Is 
You may o’er-come thro’ Christ a-lone, And stand complete at last. 
Soon will the Lord de-scend from high, And 


seer aa 


more than con-quer - or. 


ev -’ry vic - tor crown. 
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61 (166) 


1 I want a heart to pray— 


To pray and never cease; 
Never to murmur at thy stay, 
Or wish my suff’rings less. 

Tnis blessing, above all— 
Always to pray—I want; 

Out of the deep on thee to call, 
And never, never faint. 


2 I want a true regard, 
A single, steady aim— 
Unmoved by threat’ning or reward, 
To thee and thy great name; 


sia =aae 


A jealous, just concern, 
For thine immortal praise; 

A pure desire that all may learn 
And glorify thy grace. 


3 I rest upon thy word— 
The promise is for me; 
My succor and salvation, Lord, 
Shall surely come from thee; 
But let me still abide. 
, Nor from my hope remove, 
Till thou my patient spirit anise 
Into thy ee love. 


i eal 
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SAINTS’ HYMNAL. 
RATHBUN, 8s & 7s. 


(S. H. 205) I. Siete: 


aS 


(eee rears 
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1. God is love; his 
2. Chance and change are busy 


mer - cy brightens All 
ev- er; 
3. E’en the hour that dark-est seemeth, Will his changeless goodness prove; 
4. He with earth-ly cares en-twin-eth Hope and com -fort from 


ae 


the path in which we rove; 
Man de- cays, and a - ges move; 


a- bove: 


Bliss he wakes, and woe 


he lightens; God is 
But his mer -cy wan-eth: nev-er; 
From the gloom his brightnessstreameth ;God _ is 


Set Ze = £. $e a f- ae 8 ci] ak So 
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wis-dom, God is love, 
wis-dom, God is love. 
wis-dom, God is love. 
wis-dom, God is love. 


God is 


Ev -’ry-where his glo - ry shin-eth; God is 
| 
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63 (162) 


1 I would love thee. God and Father! 
My Redeemer, and my King! 
I would love thee; for, without thee, 
Life is but a bitter thing. 
2 I would love thee; every blessing 
Flows to me from out thy throne: 
I would love thee—he who loves thee 
Never feels himself alone. 


3 I would love thee: look upon me, 
Ever guide me with thine eye: 


64 (13) 


tH 


AIN. S. M. D. 


I would love thee; if not nourished 
By thy love, my soul would die. 


4 I would love thee; may thy brightness 
Dazzle my rejoicing eyes! ~ 
I would love thee; may thy goodness 
Watch from heaven o’er all I prize. 


5 I would love thee, I have vowed it; 
On thy love my heart is set: 
While I love thee, I can never 
My Redeemer’s blood forget. 


(8.125) 


CORELLIL 
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cat 


1. Come, sound his praise a - broad, 
his throne, Come, bow 


3. Come, wor-ship at 


SS dS 


And hymns of glo- ry sing: 
be - fore the Lord; 
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Je - ho-vah is the sov- reign God, he u -ni- ver - sal ling. 
We are his work,and not. our own; He formed us by his word. 
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2. He formed thedeepsunknown, He gave theseas their bound; The 
2. He formed the deeps unknown; He gave the seas their 
4. To - day at-tend his voice, Nor dare provoke his rod; Come, 
4. To- day at-tend his voice, Nor dare pro-voke his 
in \ ee 
eg. ¢ or ap SS ee 437) a c 


rr eae ——F os @ ane: t 
CF Poi baas Ett 


! 


oOo 
» + a (A ans a} 
t TAA . ra Se Fs a at AS A TE 
| —t cat var r a g Md por ore = 1s 
a - -6 6 ; g é a, 
| suena ere a o o_o! 6 - o 
-0- -0- y ~6- | C-- 
wa - try worldsare all his own, And all the sol -id ground, 
bound; The wat’ry worlds are all his own, 
like the peo - ple of his choice,And own your gracious God. 
rod; Come,like the peo - ple of his choice, 
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65 (253) 
1 See how the morning sun 3 In faith I laid me down, 
Pursues his shining way; Beneath his guardian care; 
And wide proclaims his Maker’s praise,| I slept, and I awoke, and found, 
With every bright'ning ray. That he was just as near.". 
2 Thus would my rising soul 4 O Lord I want to live 7 
Its Heavenly Parent sing; So humble unto thee, 
And to its great original That in thy presence I may spend. 
The humble tribute bring. A blest eternity. : 


38 SAINTS’ HYMNAL. 
(120) FEDERAL STREET. -L. M. 
H. K. OLIVER, 


gases Be 2b ba 2 


1. Come,gracious Lord,descend and dwell, By faith and love in ev -’ry breast; 

2. Come, fill our hearts with inward strength, Make our enlarged souls pos - sess, 

3. Now — to the 4od whose pow’rcan do More than our tho’ts and wishes know, 
-p- p - a. «) G -O- 32) 0 0-9 


eed ee ee en ee 


" Then shall we know,and taste,and feel THe joys hat can-not be ex-pressed, 
And learn the hight,and breadth,and length, Of thine e-ter-nal love and grace. 
Be ev- er-last-ing hon- ors done, By all the church, thro’ Christ his Son. 


i Bele. “to Ff eit? —E—e— 
Sos ee sea eee ee 
67 (121) 


1 O bow thine ear, thou God of saints; |3 For peace,they bring their praise to thee, 
To hear the prayer thy saints indite; Who gave their fathers truth and grace, 

And while they breathe their fond complaints,| Long since, when Israel bent the knee, 
Deign thou to bless with heav’nly light.| And humbly walked before thy face. 


2 Kind Lord,thine Israél lony has wept, |4 Then bow thine ear,thou Lord of earth, 
’Neath ciouds of error, fear, and doubt;} While here thy saints,in Christ made free, 

But thou with them hast cov’nant kept, |Make known the high, exceeding worth 
Call them, O Lord, from darkness out. | Of full salvation wrought by thee. 


68 (279) PLEYEL’S HYMN. 7s. (8.11433) 
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Pe a oe ae Sera cee 3S] 
+ sBEe aE a B 4 eee =e 
1. Slow -ly, by God’s hand unfurled, Down a - round the wea-ry world 
2. Might-y Spir - it, ev-er nigh! Work in me as si- lent- ly; 
3. 
4, 


IGNACE PLEYEL, 


. Liv - ingstars to view be brought In the boundless realms of thought; 
Ho - ly Truth, E- ter-nal Right, Let them break up-on my sight; 


CoE TEAR TE TRARY 


SAINTS’ HYMNAL. 39 


PLEYEL’S HYMN—Concluded. 


SSS al 


Falls the dark - ness; O, how still Is the work-ing of a will ! 
Veil the day’s dis-tract-ing sights, Show me héav’n’s e - ter-nal lights. 
High and in- fi- nite de - sires, Flam-ing like those up-per fires! 


Let them shine se - rene and still, And with light my” be-ing all 
Sf se ee eee * 
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69 22) GRATEFULNESS. L. M. (6.11. 173) 


M. A. BRADFORD. 


ey Fife be iret acini = 


1. Lord, m: Re our hearts be bhwae to sing pat great and ev-er - bo ing praise; 
2. Great God, thy goodnesswe a-dore,Help us _ to sing thy boundless love; 
3. Our | sa-cred vows we now re-new—Our lives a- og to es de-vote; 


Sa Ges Steere 
es zeiceieee esi ell 


‘Our SH a wilt -ing off'ring bring To thee on this the chief of days. 
Own thee as God for - ev - er-more, And swell thy praise in realms above. 
Help us to keep each promise true, And i thy net ry to pro-mote. 


UCB 


YO (298) 


1 We bless thee for this sacred day, And in God’s service truly blest, 

Thou who hast every blessing given, Forget the world, its joys, its woes. 
Which sends the dreams of earth awayls 74.41 may thy truth upon the heart 
And yields a glimpse of opening heaven. Now fall and dwell as heavenly dew, 

2 Rich day of holy, thoughtful rest! And flowers of grace in freshness start 
* May we improve the calm repose, Where once the weeds of error grew. 
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41 (19 MARTYN. 7s. D. (5.1.96) 


| (Sasa 


Love di-vine, thy-self im -. part; 


Ss. B. Mars 


e-slgrg eee 


1. Light of life, se - raph-ic fire! 


2: Come, in this ac - cept-ed hour, Bring thy heav’nly kingdom in; 
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Ev -’ry faint-ing soul heart: 
Fill us with thy sin: 
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in-spire; En-ter ev-’ry droop-ing 


glo-rious pow’r, Root ing out the seeds of 
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Ev-’ry mournful sin- ner cheer, Scat-ter all our guilt-y gloom; 
Noth-ing more can we re - quire, We will cov- et noth-ing less; 
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Fa-ther! in thy grace ap-pear, 
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come. 
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To thy hu-man_ tem-ples 


Be thou all our heart’s de-sire, All our joy, and all our peace. 
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12 (519) REFUGE. 7s. D. 
rae H. HoL_prook. 
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1. Je-sus, lov - er of my _ soul, iS me on thy love re rs 


2. Oth-er ref - uge have I none— Rests my trust-ing soul on thee, 
3. Thou,O Christ,art whomI want; Boundless love in thee I find; 
4. Plenteous grace with thee is fouund—Grace to par - ie bh my sin; 


27 ee eee eee ee 
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While the bil - lows near me roll, While the tem - pest still is high: 
Leave, oh! leave me not a - lone, Still sup- port and com-fort me; 
Raise the fal - len,cheer the faint. Heal the sick, and lead the blind: 
Let the beal-ing stress a-bound,Make and keep me re Y within: 


eerie rt a Sees isce ee 
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$:- 
Hide me, O my baa -ior, hide, While the rag - ing storm goes past; 


All my hope in thee is stayed,Help from thee JI hum-bly seek; 
Just and Ho - ly is thy name, Christ,the Lord our Righteousness; 


Thou of life the fountain art, Make me dai - ly more like thee; 
OSS eth SA cS IRE PA PROBES 22 
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Safe in- to the ha-ven guide; O- re-ceive my. soul at last. 
Cov-er my _ de- fense-less head When the tem-pests o’er me break. 
Love for man thou dost pro -claim,—Thou art full of truth and grace. 
Let thy love with-in my month —Dwellto all e - ter-ni - ty. 


ee eee 
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43 (142) MANOAH. Ca M. Gr 186) RossInt. 
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| 
| 1. Met in thy sa-cred name,O Lord, To wor-ship thee be - low, 
2 


In fes-tive scenes,’mid gid-dy throngs Of those whom sin de - light, 
3. ‘Thy cheering promise, Lord, we wait, Wher-ev - er two or three 
4. In;spire our praise, di-rect our pray’r, Thy Spir-it fill each heart; 
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Grant that each soul with joy may thrill, With love each bo-som ste, 
We would not min-gle,but would walk In truth’s free sav-ing light. 
Shall in my name to-geth-er meet,There will I deign to be. 
Clothe thou with pow’r the a tongue,To all ae grace im - part. 
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4. (139) 
1 Lord, let thy power attend thy word |Let light and truth, to earth restored, 
While here we wait to praise, Our every soul possess, 
And let the *‘fountain’s’’ depths be stirred 


While blessings crown our lays. 


4 Drive from our midst each dark’ning 


Our every fear dispel; [cloud; 
2 Here let us each our cares forget, While to thy temple's courts we crowd 
To sing our love to thee; To thee our love to tell. 


Nor sorrow, pain, nor vain regret 


5 While here, thy Spirit’s grace besto 
Disturb our unity. , thy sp grace bestow 


Each wounded heart to heal, 
3 Help from thy bounteous store afford, |That when we hence by duty go, 


Our poverty to bless; Acceptance we may feel. 
"5 3a BENEVENTO. 7s. D. (8.1194) 8. WEBEE. 
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1. ine ye thank-fal peo - ple, come,Raise the song of | Har-vest-home! 
2. We our-selves are God’s own field,Fruit un- to his praise to yield; 
3. For the Lord our God will come, And will take his har - vest home; 
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| All is safe-ly gath-ered in, By the win-ter storms be - gin: | 
Wheat and tares to - geth - er sown, Un-to joy or sor-row grown; 
From his field in that blest-day All of -fenc-es purge a - way: 
| | 
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God our Mak-er doth pro-vide; He our wants hath well supplied: 
First the blade.and then the ear, Then the full corn shall ap-pear— , 
Give his an - gels charge at last In the fire the tares to cast; 
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To his house of wor-ship,come, Raise the song of Har-vest - home! 
Grant, O Har vest Lord! that we Wholesome grain and pure may be. 
But the fruit- ful ears i store. In his gar-ner ev- er - more. 
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1 Heaven and earth,and sea, and air, 4 See the birds, how, pair by pair, 


God’s eternal praise declare; Swift they cleave the yielding air; 
Up, my soul! awake and raise Thunder, lightning, storm and wind, 
Grateful hymns and songs of praise. God doth at his will unbind. 

2 See the sun, with glorious ray, 5 See the billows tumbling o’er, 
Pierce the clouds at opening day; Chafing with incessant roar; 
Moon and stars, in splendor bright, Hear them, as they sink.and swell, 


Praise their God through silent night. | Loud their Maker’s praises tell. | ’ 


8 See how earth, with beauty decked, 6 Through the world, great God, I trace. { 
Tells a heavenly Architect; Wonders of thy power and grace: ~~} 
~ Woods and fields, with lowing kine, Write more deeply on my heart 
Show their Maker all divine. What I am, and what thou art. 
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nk Ho - ly Spir - it, oleic: Let thy bright beams a - ries. 
Con - firm us in the faith, All doubts and fears re - move, 
Tis thine to cleanse the heart, To sanc - ti- fy the soul, 
Come, Ho - ly Spt Spir - it, gome; oot minds roe! bondage free: 
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Dis - pel all sor-row from our minds, ‘All dark ness from our eyes. 
And kin - dle ineach breast the flame Of nev - er dy -ing love. 


To pour fresh life in ev-’ry part, And new cre-ate the whole. 
Then shall we know,and praise,and yin pet The Fa - ther, Son, and Thee. 
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1 Commit thou all thy griefs 3 Thou on the Lord rely, 
And ways into his hands, So sate shalt thou go on: 
To his sure trust and tender care, Fix on his work thy steadfast eye, 
Who eaith and heaven commands: So shall thy work be done. 
2 Who points the clouds their course, 4 No profit canst thou gain 
Whom wind and seas obey, By self-consuming care; 
He shall direct thy wand’ring feet, To him commend thy cause, his ear 
He shall prepare thy way. Attends the softest prayer. 
7 (100) HAMBURG. L. M. (8.11.66) 


GREGORIAN, Arr, by Dr, L. Mason. 
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What e-qual ie -ors dined we bring To thee,O Lord our God, the Lamb, 
Wor-thy is he thatonce wasslain, The Prince of Peace that yroaned and died, 


Hon - or im-mor-tal must be paid In-stead of scan-dal and of scorn; 
Bless-ings for - ev - er. on the Lamb, Who bore the curse for wretched men: : 
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When all the notes that an - gels sing, Are far in -fe-rior to ui name? 


Wor-thy to rise, and live. and reign, At his Al-might-y Fa - ther’s side. 


While glo-ry shines a - round his head, And a bright crown with-out a thorn. 


Let an-gels — his sa- cred name, And ev-’ry creature say, A - men. 
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(1080) JAMES. S. M. (8.1. 226) 


ARTHUR H. MILLS. 
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1. How gen-tle God’s com - mand! How kind his pre - cepts are! 
2. His boun-ty will pro-vide; His saints se - cure-ly dwell; 
3. Why should this anx-ions load Press down your wea - ry = mind? 
4. His good-ness stands ap - pred, Unchanged from day to day: 
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Come, cast your bur-dens on the Lord, And trust his con-stant care. 


That hand which bears cre-a - tion up, Will guard his chil-dren well. 
Yh, seek your Heav’nly Fa-ther’s throne, And ;eace and com-fort find. 


ll drop my bur-den at his feet, And bear a song a- way. 
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B1 (363) 


1 God, who is just and kind, 
Will those who err instruct, 
And in the paths of righteousness 
Their wand’ ring steps conduct. 


3 Give me the tender heart 
That mingles fear with love; 
And lead me through whatever path 
Thy wisdom sha!l approve. 


2 The humble soul he guides; 
Teaches the meek his way, 
Kindness and truth he shows to all 
Who his just laws obey. 


4 O, ever keep my soul 
From error, shame, and guilt! 
Nor suffer the fair hope to fail, 
Which on thy truth is built. 
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82 (204) PORTUGUESE HYMN. 11s, (8.11. 135) 


JOHN READING, 1680. 
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1. The Lord is my we aM no re shall I in, I feed in green pastures, safe- 
2. ‘Thro’ th’ valley and shadow of death tho’ I stray,Since thou art my guardian, nd 
3. Inth’ midst of affliction my ta- bleis ee With blessings saa se oe 
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fold - ed i os He aeadann my soul where the still waters flow, Restores me when 
e - vil I fear; "Thy rod shall defend me,thy staff be my stay ; No harm can be- . 
cup runneth o’er; Thy Spirit’s rich graces up- ou me are shed, Oh! what shall I 
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wand ring, redeems when oppressed ;Restores me when wand’ring, redeems when Ys eauee 
fall, with my Com- fort-er near; No harm can befall, with my Comforter near. 
ask of thy providence more; on! wh: - shall I Re of thy prov idence more? 
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83 201) 


1 How firm a foundation ye saints of the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word; 
What more can he say than to vou he hath said, 
You, who unto Jesus for refuge have fled ! 


2 In ev’ry condition—in sickness, in health; 
In poverty’s vale, or abounding in wealth; 
At home or abroad, on the land or the sea, ¢ 
As thy days may demand, so thy succor shall be. 
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3 Fear not, Iam with thee; O be not dismayed; 
For I am thy God, and will still give thee aid; 
I'll strengthen thee, help thee and cause thee to stand, 
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 


4 When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 
The rivers of sorrow shall not thee o’erflow; 
For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 


5 When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, 
My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply; 
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 


6 E’en down to old age, all my people shall prove 
My Sov’reign, eternal, unchangeable love; 
And then, when gray hairs shall their temples adorn, 
Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be borne. 


7 The soul that on Jesus still leans for repose, 
I will not, I cannot, desert to his foes: 
That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, 
T'll never—no NEVER, no NEVER forsake ! 


84 (123) SUBMISSION. L. M. (8.11.90) 
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1. O God,w Bic sisi Teese in all’ With-in, a- aoe us, and a-bove! 
2. Thattruth be with the heart believed By all who seek this sa - cred place; 
3. Thatloveits ho - ly influence pour, To keep us meek and make us free, 
| 4. Send down its an-gels to” our side,—Send in its calm up-on_ the breast; 
| 
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Thy word we bless ,thy name we call, Whose word is Truth, whose name is Love. 
With pow’r proclaimed, in peace received, —Our spirits’ light, thy Spir-it’s grace. 


And throw its bind-ing bless-ing more Round each with all,and all with thee. 
For we would know no oth - er nate a we can need no Pas er rest. 
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1. A- gain the wae Ss morn Calls us to pray’ rand piaise, 
2. But Christ vet bright-er shone. Quenching the morn-ing beam, 
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Wak - ing our hearts to giat -i - tude 
Wak - ing our hearts to grat - i - 
When  tri- umph-ing from death he rose, 
s agen tri - umph-ing from death he 
N 
! | i | B -o- 
Ba) ok. ys a re 


g 
e 


ee Se 


“as —— os fh. —J 
So apa Is 7 
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its en-liv’ning rays, 
him, 
raise us up with him, 
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With its as ning rays, 


To raise us up with him, 
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With its en - liv’-ning rays. 
With its enliv’ning rays,With its en- liv-’nirg rays. 


To raise us up with him. 
To raise us up with him,To raise us up with him. 
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In majesty arrayed, 


And bathed in streams of purest jight,— 
What power was there displayed! 


When first the Spirit came, 


4 But O what love!—when Christ, 
For our transgressions slain, 
Was by th’ Eternal Father raised, 
For us, to life again. 
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1. How a iz Le ae re-joiceto tell! And count their suff’rings o er, 
2. There they will see up-on that land Fair Zi-on from a, - bove, 
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When they up-on Mount Zi - on dwell. Ana 
When 

And meet with E - noch’s ho -ly band, And 
And 
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When they up - on Mount Zi - on dwell, When they up - on Mount 
Ane meet with E-noch’s ho- ly band, And meet with E - noch’s 
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view the aaa - scape o'er. And view the landseape o'er. 
they up- on Mount Zi - on dwell, : 
sing Re-deem-ing Love, And_ sing Re -deem-ing Love. 


meet with E-noch’s ho - ly band, 
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Zi - on dwell, 
ho \ - ly band, 
3 There, no more sickness. pain, or woe, |4 O may I see that glorious day! 
Shall mar their peaceful rest, And join with all the blest, 
For God shall wipe a way their tears, To sing a loud the Savior’s praise; 
And comfort the oppressed. And enter into rest. 


8% (3) 


1 Come, ye that love the Savior’s name, |3 When in his earthly courts we view 


And joy to make it known; The beauties of our King, 
The Sov’reign of your hearts proclaim,} We long to love as angels do, 
And bow before his throne. And with their voice to sing. 
2 Behold your King,your Savior,crowned/4 Oh, for the day, the glorious day! 
With glories all divine; When heaven and earth shall raise 
And tell the wond’ring nations round, | With all their powers,the raptured lay, 
How bright these glories shine. To celebrate thy praise. | 
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88 (39) TYROLESE. P. M. or 6, . 9, sae 6. (8.H. et 


RIO Air. 


oe iS rest gant 
Si - lent night! , ho - Why night! All is calm, is bright, 
= Si - lent night! ho - ly night! Shep - herds wake, ie with fright. 


3. Si- lent night! ho - ly night! Son of God! Light of Light!— 
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Round yon vir- gin mother and child. Ho-ly In- fant, ten -der and mild, 
Glo-rious stream from heav’n a- far; Heav’nly hosts sing ‘‘Hal-le- lu - jah, 
O how love beams from his face, With the dawn of heav-en-ly grace, 
—_— — 
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Sleep in heav-en-ly peace! Sleep in heav- en-ly peace! | 
Christ the Sav-ior is born; a the Sav -ior is born.” 

At Im-man-u-el’s pirgh! Im- gee - *e el’s_ birth! 
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Sweet is the work, O Lord, Thy glo - rious name to sing; 
2. Sweet—at the dawn - ing light, Thy bound-less love’ to tell; 
3. Sweet a the day “= rest, ‘To goin i" heart and voice, 
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To praise and pray—to hear i word, And grate-ful off’-rings bring. 
And when ap-proach the shades of night Sweet on the theme to dwell. 
With those who love and serve thee best, And in thy ap Te - - joice. 
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Very slow and soft. _Mareato. t= OT 48, i dim, ——— 
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1. ?Tis midnight; and on wai s brow The star is dimmed that lately shone: 
2. ?Tis midnight; and from all re-moved.The Savior wrestles lone with fears; 
3. ?Tis midnight; and for oth - er’s guilt The Man of Sorrows weeps in blood; 
4... Tis midnight; and from ether-plains Is borne the song that an-gels know; 
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Tis midnight; in the gar - den. now, The suff’ring Savior prays a - lone. 
F’en that dis-ci-ple whom he loved Heeds not his Master's grief and tears. 


Yet he that hath in an-guish knelt Is not for-sak-en by his God. 
Un-heard by mortals are_ sieetrmps That sweetly ee ior’ s woe. 
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91 (02) 
1 ‘Tis finished !’’—so the Savior cried, |3 ‘‘’Tis finished !’’—Son of God, thy power 
And meekly bowed his head, and died;| Hath triumphed in this awful hour; 


‘Tis finished !’’—yes, the race isrun, | And yet our eyes with sorrow see 
The battle fought, the vict’ry won. That life to us was death to thee. 


2 ‘Tis finished!’’—that which heaven|4 ‘‘’Tis finished !”’—let the joyful sound 
_ By prophets in the days of old; [foretold] Be heard thro’ all the nations round; 


And truths are opened to our view, “Tis finished !’’—let the triumph rise, 
That kings and prophets never knew. And swell the chorus of the skies. 
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92 448) CORONATION. C. M. (8.1 213) 


OLIVER HOLDEN 


(oes ee re ee 


1. All hail the pow’r of Je - sus’ name! Let an- gels pros-trate fall ; 
2. Crownhim, ye mar-tyrs of our God, Who from his al-tar call; 
3. Ye chos-en seed of Is-rael’s race, A rem-nant weak and small! 
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Bring forth the roy - al di-a-dem, And crown him Lord of all; 
Ex - tol the stem of Jes-se’s rod, And crown him Lord of — all; 
Hail him who saves you by his grace, And crown him Lord of all; 
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Bring forth the roy-al  di- a-dem, And crown him Lord of all. 
Ex-tol thestem of Jes-se’s rod, And crown him Lord of all. 
Hail him who saves yous) y - erace, And crown him se aa of all. 
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. 4 Let ev’ry kindred, ev’ry tribe 


On this terrestrial ball, 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


5 O! that with yonder sacred throng, 
We at his feet may fall: 
We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of all. 
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Dr T. HasTINGs, 
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1. In thy name, O Lord, as - sem-bling. We, thy peo-ple,now draw near; 


2. While our days on earth are lengthened, May we give them, Lord, to thee; 
3. setae in worship pur - er, sweet-er, All - thy peo-ple shaila - dore, 
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Teach us to rejoice with trembling ;Speak,and let thy servants hear, He with 
Cheered by hope,and daily strengthened, We would run, nor weary be, Till thy 


Tast-ing of en joy-ment greater Than they could conceive before,— Full en- 
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meekness.—Hear thy werd Pie godly fear;Hear with meekness,Hear thy word with godly fear. 

glory, Without clouds. in heav’n wesee; Till thy glory, Without clouds, in keay’n we see. 
joyment,—Holy bliss, for-ev-er-more; Full enjoyment, —Holy bliss, forever-more. 


‘94 (iil) 


1 Book of Mormon, hid for ages 3 Hail the glorious light of Nephi, 
On Cumorah’s lonely hill, Hail the truths that Alma taught; 
Written by those ancient saves We will trust in God like Lehi, 
Whom Jehovah taught his will; Seek the Lord as Mormon sought; 
Glad we hail it, Like Moroni, 
Fullness of the gospel still! Buy the truth and sell it not. 
2 Hail this record, saints in Zion, 4 Israel, gather round this standard, 
Hidden by Moroni’s hand, Laman, see thy guiding star, 
Till the God our souls rely on Judah, rally. round thy banner, 
Unto Joseph gave command Come, ve Gentiles from afar; 
To translate it, Book of Mormon, 


Send it forth to ev’ry land. It is truth’s triumphal car! 
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95 (21) PRECIOUS NAME. 8s & 7s. (5.11. 288) 
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1. Bow, ye mor-tals, bow be - fore him, Bow and keep his su cred sessile 
2. Bow, ye an-gels,chant his prais-es,Strike your lyres with one ac-cord, 
8. Men and an-gels, ser-aphs join-ing, In one grand harmonious chord, 
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sii in rev’rence and a.-dore him, Bow,con-fess vour Savior, Lord. 
While each voice melodious riis - es Pe-ans un-to Christ the Lord. 
Voice and in-stru-ment com-bin - ing, All, con-fess that Christ is Lord. 
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CHORUS. 
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Pre-cious name, O how sweet! Hope of earth and joy of heav’n, 


Pre-cious name, O how sweet! 


Cae z fs a aes eae 7 tte 2: nr 


Precious name, O how sweet, Hope of earth and joy of heav’n. 
Pre-cious name,O how sweet,how sweet 


Jue eisteat anaes eaaeis. 
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In the far bet-ter land of glo-ry and light, The ransomed are 
Round the bright flaming throne an anthem they raise, Like thesound of the 
3. Dear Re-deem-er.may we, with our voic-es so faint, Sing the chor-us 
4. Now, let all ourhearts and our voic-es u- nite In loud hal - Je - 
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sing-ing in garments of white; The harpersare harping and all the bright train 
seaswellstheir chorus of praise;And thronesand dominionsre-ech-o the strain 


| celestial with angel and saint?Yes, yes, we will sing,and thine ear we will gain, 
: lu-jahs with angels in light; To Jesus we'll sing that me-lo-di-ous strain, 
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Sing the song of redemption, 7 “ Lamb that was slain.’ Hallelujah to the Lamb, 
Of glo-ry e - ter - nal To him that was slain. 


With thesong of redemption,-‘The Lamb that wasslain.’ 
The song of Se cs Ga: Lamb that wasslain.’ Hal - le - lu-jah! 
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Hal-le - ce A-men; Hal-le-lu-jah! Hal-le-lu-jah! Hal-le-lu-jah, A-men. 
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QZ (622) MISSIONARY. 7s & 6s. D. (8. 1.387) 
Dr. L. Mason. 
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| 
E 8 From Greenland’s ie- y mountains, From In-dia’scor-al strand, 


2. What thongh the spicy breez - es Blow soft o’er Cey-lon’s isle, 

3. Shall we, whose souls are light - ed With wis-dom from on _ high, 

4. Waft, waft, ye winds, his sto - And you, ye wa-ters, roll, | 
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Where Af-rie’s sun-ny fount -ains Roll down their gold - en sand; 
Though ev -’ry pros-pect pleas- es, And on -ly man _ is_ vile; 
Shall we, to men be-night-ed, The lamp of life de- ny? 
Till, like a -sea of _ glo - ry, It spreads from pole to pole; 4 
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From many an ancient riv - er. From manya = pwm-y plain, 

aaa 3 vain with lav-ish kind-ness The gifts of God are strown; 
Sal - va-tion! O. Sal - va - tion! ‘he joy -ful sound pro - claim, 
Till o’er our ransomed na- ture, The Lamb for sin-ners — slain, 
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They eall us to de -liv- er Their land from err - or’s chain. 
The heath-en in his blind-ness Bows down to wood and stone. 
Till earth’s re-mot-est na - tion Has learned Mes- si - ah’s name. 
Re - deem-er, King,Cre - a - tor, In L re - irae to reign. 
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blade. 


1. O- reap -ers of life’s Zs Why stand witl rust - ed 

2. Thrust in your sharpened sick - les And gath-er in the grain, 
3. Come down from hill and mount-ain, In morn-ing’srud-dy glow, 
4, ee up the eee a w ay Pri. fv crush each err - or low: 
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Un - til the night draws round you And day be-gins to fade? 
The night is fast ap-proach-ing And soon will come a - gain, 
) Nor wait un-til the di -al Points to the noon be - low; 
| Keep back no words of knowledge, ‘hat hu - man hearts should know; 
x ge we f e- ‘ 
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Why stand ye i - dle, wait-ing For reap - ers more to come. 
Your Mas-ter calls for reap - ers, And shall he call in vain? 

And come with the strong sin- ew, Nor faint in heat or cold, 

Be faith-ful to your mis-sion And serv-ice of your Lord, | 
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The gold-en morn is com-ing, Why sit ye i- dle, dumb? 

Shall sheaves lie there un - gath-ered, And waste up-on the plain? 


7 


f 


And pause not till the eve-ning Draws round its wealth of gold. 
And then a home in glo-ry Shall be your great re - ward. 
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99 (272) EVENTIDE. 10s. (5.1. 163) 


. Monk. 


Vom Sete Sie PSE ee: 


1. A - bide with me! fast falls the ev - en - tide, The dark-ness 
2. Swiftto its close ebbs out life’s lit-tle day; Earth’s joys grow 
3 
4 


I need thy Spir - it ev -’ry pass-ing hour: What but thy 
fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless; Ills have no 
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deep - ens—Lord, with me a- bide! When oth- er help - ers 
dim, its glo - ries pass a- way: Change and de - cay in 
grace can foil the temp-ter’s pow’r? Who like thy - self my 
weight, and tears no bit - ter- ness: Where is death’s sting, where, 
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fail, and com-forts flee! Help .of the help-less, O a- bide with me! 
all a-round I see; O thou who changest not, a- bide with *me! 
guide and stay can be? Thro’ cloud and sunshine, Lord.a - bide with me. 
grave, thy vie - to - ry? I z tri-umph still, if thou a - hige Hien me, 
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1 Lord of all worlds, incline thy bonnteous ear, 
Thy children’s voice, in tender mercy, hear; 
Bear thy blest promise, fixed as hills, in mind, 
And shed renewing grace on lost mankind ! 


2 Let Zion’s walls before thee ceaseless stand, 
Dear as thine eye, and graven on thy hand; 
From earth’s far regions Jacob’s sons restore, 
Oppressed by man, and scourged by thee no more. 
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Mrs, M. A. BRADFORD. 
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1. God of the changing year, whose arm of pow’r In safe-ty leads thro’ 


2. Thine are the beams that cheer us on our way, And pour a-round the. 


3. If roundour path the thorns of sor-row grew, And mortal friends were 
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danger’s darkest hour, Here in thy temple bow thy creatures down, To bless thy 
glad’ning light of day; Thine is the night, and the fair orbs that shine To cheer its 
| faithless. thou wert true; Did sickness shake the frame,or anguish tear The wounded 


eee ade eee 
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mer - cy,and thy might to own; To bless thy merey.and thy might to own. 
-hours of darkness,—all are thine:To cheer its hours of darkness, all are thine. 
spir - it, thou wert present there ;The wounded spirit, thou wert present there. 
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4 Yet when our hearts review departed days, 
How vast thy mercies! how remiss our praise! 
Well may we dread thine awful eye to meet, 
Bend at thy throne, and worship at thy feet. 


5 O, lend thine ear, and lift our voice to thee; 
Where’er we dwell, still let thy mercy be; — 
From year.to year, still nearer to thy shrine 
Draw our frail hearts and make them wholly thine. 


60 SAINT’S HYMNAL. 
102 (23!) SABBATH REST. 7s. D.  (S.H 278) 
Dr. L. MASON. 
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Safe - i. through an-oth-er week God has brought us on our gk 
‘ While we seek sup-plies of grace, Through the dear Re-deem-er's name, 
3. Here we come thy name to praise; Let us feel thy pres-ence near; 
4. May the gos- pel’s joy - Pt sound Con-quer sin-ners, com- fort saints, 


SR ee a ee ee ae 
pee eee ee 

| = = ea ; Pesan ica 2 
Se Es 

| 


Let vs now a ble+s-ing seek, Wait-ing in his courts to - day: 
Show thy rec - on -cil-ing face— Take a- way our sin and shame: , 
May thy glo - ry meet our eves, While we in thy house ap - pear: 
Make the fruits of grace a - wig) Bring re-lief from sh com- pent: 

pf: # # # 
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Day of all the week the best, Em-blem of _ e - ter-nal rest, 
From our world-ly cares set free, May we rest this day in thee, 
Here af-ford us, Lord, a taste Of our ev - er- last -ing feast, 
Thus let all our Sab-baths prove, Till we meet the Church a- bove, 
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Day of all the week the best, Em-blem of e-ter - nal rest. 
From our world-ly cares set free, May we rest thisday in thee. 
Here af-ford us, Lord, a taste Of our ev - er-last-ing feast. 
Thus let all our Sabbaths prove, Till we meet the Church a- bove. 
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(89) HARWELL. 8s & 7s.D. * I. 282) 


1 Hark! ten ihoasaile Ce and voic-es Sound the note of praise a- bove; 
2. King of glo - ry, reign for-ev-er; Thine an ev - er- last-ing crown; 
3. Sav - ior, hast-en thine ap-pear-ing; Bring, O bring the glo-rious day, 
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Je - sus reigns,and heav’n re-joic-es;  Je-sus reigns, the God of love. 
Noth-ing from thy love shall sey-er Those whom thou last made thine own;- 
bree aw - ful summons hear-ing, Heav’n and earth shall pass a - way. 
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See! he sits on yon-der throne; Je-sus rules the world a-lone. 
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See! he sits on yon-der throne; Je-sus rules the world a- lone. 
Hap-py ob-jects of thy grace, Des-tined to be-hold thy face. 
Hap-py ob - - jectsof thy grace, Destined to be-hold thy face. 


Then with golden harps, we'll sing.—  ‘Glo- ry,glo-ry to our king.’ 
Then with golds - en harps.we’ll sing,— Glo-ry, glo - - Ty to our King. 
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104 4) EVAN. C. M. (8.318) pe 
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2. HO for a faith that vit not surink, Tho’ pieadea Be ev-’ry foe, 


2. That will not mur-mur nor com-plain  Be-neath the chast ‘ning rod, 
3. A faith that shines more bright and clear When tempests rage without; 
4. That bears, unmoved,the world’s dread frown, Nor heeds its scorn-ful smile; 
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That willnottrem-ble on thebrink Of an-y earth-ly woe!— 
But, in the hour of grief or pain, Will lean up-on its God;— 
That when in dan- ger knows no fear, In dark-ness feels no doubt. 
That seas of trou-ble a not drown, Nor Satan’sarts be - guile; 
a ‘I: a : 


5 A faith that keeps the narrow way 
Till life’s last hour is fled, 
And, with a pure and heavenly ray, 
Lights up a dying bed. 


105 (ii) 
4 Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire; 
Let us thine influence prove; 
Source of the old prophetic fire-— 
Fountain of light and love. 


2 Come, Holy Ghost; for moved by thee.|2 


The Prophets wrote and spoke: 
Unlock the truth, thyself tlie key; 
Unseal the sacred book. 
3 Expand thy wings, celestial dove, 
Brood o’er our nature’s night; 
On our disordered spirits move, 
_ And let there now be light. 
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6 Lord, give us such a faith as this, 


And then, whate’er may come, 
We'll taste,e’en here, the hallow’d bliss 
Of an eternal home. 


106 (43) 


1 Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss, 


And saves from Satan’s snares, 
Tts aid, in ev'ry duty, brings, 
And softens all my cares. 
Wide it unveils celestial worlds, 
Where deathless pleasures reign ; 
And bids me seek my portion, there, 
Nor bids me seek in vain. 


3 It shows the precious promise sealed 


With the Redeemer’s blood; 
And helps my feeble hope to rest 
Upon a faithful God. 


4 God, through thine aid, we then shall/4 There—there unshaken would I rest, 


If thou within us shine; 
And sound with all thy saints below, 
The depth of love divine. 


[know, 


Till this frail body dies; 
And then on faith’s triumphant wings, 
To endless glory rise. 
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107 (07 ORTONVILLE. C. M. (8.11353) 


Dr T. HAsTINGs. 
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1. O hap - py is the man whohears In-struc-tion’s warn-ing _ voice! 
2.. Forshe has treasures great -er far, Than east or west un - fold; 
3. 


) In her right hand she holds to view, A length of hap - py. days: 
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And who ce- les - tial wis- dom makes His ear,- ly, on -ly choice; 
And her _re-wards more pre-cious are’, Than all their stoves of gold; 
Rich - es, with splen-did hon - ors joined, Are what her left dis - plays; 


SS 
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Stes < : My eye eek 
- «fe =| 4 She guides the young with innocence, 


ee = oar om In pleasure’s paths to tread; 
i A crown of glory she bestows 
His ear-ly, on -ly choice. Upon the hoary head. 
Than all their stores of — gold. 
Are what her left: dis - plays. 5 According as her labors rise, 


Sates So her rewards increase. 
+ @ . 
= || Her waysare ways of pleasantness, 


And all her paths are peace. 


108 (361) 


1 To thee, my God, my days are known,}3 Each golden hour of beaming light 


My soul enjoys the thought; Is gilded by thy rays; 
My actions are before thy face, ‘And dark affliction’s midnight gloom 
Nor are my faults forgot. ‘A present God surveys. 
2 Each secret breath devotion breathes, |4 Full in thy view through life I pass, 
Is vocal to thine ear; And in thy view I die; 
And all my walks of daily life And, when each mortal bend is broke, 
| Before thine eye appear. Shall find my God is nigh. 
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109 (719) WEBB. 7s & 6s. D. (8.11. 380) 


GEO, JAMES WEBB, 
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1. The morn- His light is break -ing, The dark-ness dis - ap - pears; 
2. Rich dews of grace come o’er us In ma-ny agen- tle shower; 
3. See heath-en na-tions bend-ing Be - fore the God we love, 
4. Blest riv-er of sal - va - tion, Pur -sue thine on-wiard way, 
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The sons of earthare wak -ing To pen - i - ten-tial tears; 
And bright-er scenes be - fore us Are op-ening ey - ’ry hour; 
And thous-and hearts as-cend- ing In grat - i-tude a- bove; 
Flow thou to ev- ‘ry na- tion, Nor in thy rich-ness stay; 
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Each breeze that sweeps the o - cean, Brings tidings from a - far 
Each cry to heav’n as - cend - ing A - bun-dant an-swer _ brings; 
While sin - ners, now con - fess-ing, The gos-pel call o - bey, 
Stay not till all the low - ly Tri-umph-ant reach their Pome; 
if 
—@—_ 9. -@ | 2 id a e@ Fs <o r 
ee ere 
ol nee oe ee LS Fd ee as Sear wa 


Gah Phe bit bal 


na - ae in com- mo - tion, Pre - pared for Zi-on’s war. 
ne heav’n - ly gales de - scend- ing, Bring peace up - on their wings. 
And seek the Say-ior’s bless- ing— A  na-tion in a day. 
Stay not till all the ho - ly  Pro-claim—~The Lord is come.’ 
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110 (667) FRIEND IN JESUS. 8s & 7s. D. (8.1. 361) 


C. C, CONVERSE. 


mo eae a 
Aatee — c= 23 a =e 
coe => zs 
1. Glo-rious things are sung of Zi - i i Se cit - y seen ie old, 


2. Then the towers of Zi- on glit-tered Like the sun in yon - der sky, 
3. When the Lord returns with Zi - on, And we hear the watchman Bes 
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Where the righteous, be - ing per - Aa eiaikea with Gea is in streets of gold: 
And the wicked stood and trembled, Filled with won-der and sur-prise; 
Then we'll sure-ly be u- nit -ed, And we'll all see eye: to eye, 


| Love and vir-tue,faith and wisdom, Grace and gifts were all combined, 
| Then their faith and works were perfect. Jo, they followed their great head, 
Then we’ll min-gle with the an- gels, And the Lord will bless his own; 
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As  him-self each lov’d his neigh-bor, All were of one heart and mind. 
So the cit- y went to heav-en, And the world said, ‘210N’s FLED.”? 
Then the earth will be as E-den, And we’ll knowas we are known. 
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66 SAINTS’ HYMNAL. | 
111 (2) COOLING. C. M. | 
A. J. ABBEY. 


1. My God! how won-der-ful thou art, Thy Maj - es- ty, how bright! 
2. Yet I may love thee too, O Lord! Al-might-y as thou art, 
3. No earth - ly fa-ther loves like thee, No moth-er half so mild 
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How glo - ri- ous thy mer-cy-seat, In depths of burn-ing light! | 
For thou hast stooped toask of me The love of my poor heart. . 
Bears and for-bears, as thou hast done, With me thy sin - ful child. 
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112 (1%) 


1 Our Father who in heaven doth dwell, | As we forgive our fellow-men, 


'~ Hallowed be thy name; May we thy grace receive. 
Thy kingdom ne thy, will bedone, 3 And in temptation leave us not; 

In heaven and earth the same. From evil us defend; 

2 Give us each day our daily bread; For thine, O Lord, the kingdom is, 
Our trespasses forgive, Forever, without end. 

113. (463) FOUNTAIN. C.M. (8. 11.268) 
L. MASON. 
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1. With pit - y’ng eyes the Prince of grace Be-held man’s helpless grief; 
2. Down from the shin - ing seats a-bove, With joy - ful haste he fled; 
3:3'-O for this love let rocks and hills Their last - ing, si- lence break; 
4. An-gels, as-sist our might-y joys; Strike all your harps of gold; 
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He saw, heath a-maz-ing lovel—Hecame to his _ 1e- lief. 
En-tered the grave in mor-tal flesh, And dwelt a-mong the dead. 
And all har -mo-nious hu-man tongues The Sav-ior’s prais - es speak. 
But when you raise your high-est ae His love canne’er be told, 
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1. With thankful hearts we wniadt, O Lord, To sing thy Eiee hear thy word, 
2. Dear Shepherd of thy chos-en flock, Thy people's shield, their shad wing rock, 
3. Thy pres-ence, Sav - ior, now we seek, Confirm the strong, sustain the weak, 
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To seek thy face in earnest prayer,To cast on thee each earth-ly care. 
Once more we meet to hear thy voice,Once more before thee to re - joice. 
Way-worn and tired we hither, come, Give us a fore-taste of our home. 
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1 O thou, at whose almighty word, 3 As when the walls of Jericho 

The glorious light from darkness sprung.| Down to the earth at once were cast; 


Thy quick’ning influence afford, [tongue |It was thy power that brought them low, 
And clothe with power the preacher’s} And not the trumpet’s feeble blast. 


2 As when of old the waters flowed 4 Thus would we in the means be found, 
Forth from the rock at thy command; And thus on thee alone depend; 
Moses in vain had waved his rod, Oh, make the gospel’s joyful sound 


Without thy wonder-working hand. Effectual to the promised end. 
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116 (66h CAMBRIDGE. C. M. (5.11 360) | 


Dr. RANDALL, 
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1. May we, who know the” joy - ful sound, Still prac - fia what we know; 


2. By actsof mer-cy let us show We have not heard in vain, 
3. The wid-ow’'s heart shall share our joy, The or - phan and op-pressed 
4. Thankful that we the  yos - pel hear, a love pk Phi ful sound, 
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Net hear-ers a the sah a-lone, But do-ers of it too; 
But kind-ly feel an - oth-er’s woe, And long to ease his pain; 

Shall see we love the sweet em-ploy, To suc-cor the dis-tressed; 
O may the = sa-cred fruits ap - pear, And in our lives a- bound; 
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But do-ers of it too, But do - ers of it too, 
And long to ease his pain, And long to ease his pain. 
tid ifn) suc-cor the dis-tressed, To suc - cor the dis - tressed. 
And in our lives a- bound, And in our lives a - bound. 
Pence hy toh ge oy og i pe nee es ys 
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117 (695) BLAIR, 3-7s & 5s. (8.1. 371) 
Slow and with feeling. M. H. Forscutt. 
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1 ta? the dark and cloud-y day, When earth’srich-es flee a - way, 
2. Whenthe se -cret i-dol’s gone, That my poor heart yearned upon, 
3. Thou who wast so sore-ly tried, In the dark-ness cru - ci - fied: | 
4. So shall it be good for me, Much af - flict-ed now to be, 
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And the last hope will not stay; Sav - ior, com-fort me. 
Des - 0 - late, be - reft, for - lorn; Sav - ior, com-fort me. 
Bid me in thy love con - fide; Sav - ior, com-fort me. 


If thou walt, but ten- der - ly, Sav - oe enm-fort me. 
ere: oo = as SLI caters 
JSS Se See ee 
118 (it) ELIZABETHTOWN. C, M. 


G. KINGSLEY. 
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1. When all thy mercies, O! wih God, My ris - ing soul sur-veys,; 
2. Un - num-bered comforts to my soul Thy ten - der care be-stowed, 
3. When in theslip-p’ry paths of youth With heed -lesssteps I ran, 

4. Ten gah nb (ag -cious apd My dai - ly thanks em-ploy; 


ieee ae: 
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Trans - port-ed with the view, I’m lost In won-der. love, ne praise. 
Be - fore my in - fant heart con-ceived From whom t! ose c mforts flowed. 

Thine arm, un-seen, con-veyed me safe, And led me up to man. 

Nor is the least a cheer - ful heart, That tastes those gifts with joy. 
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1 Come, ve that know and fear the Lord,/3 Behold his patience, bearing long 
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And raise your thoughts above; With those who from him rove; 
Let ev’ry heart and voice accord, Till mighty grace their hearts subdues, 
To sing that ‘‘God is love.’’ To-teach them ‘‘God is love.’’ 
2 This precious truth his word declares, |4 Oh, may we all, while here below, 
And all his mercies prove; This best of blessings prove; 
Jesus, the gift of gifts, appears, Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds, 


To show that ‘‘God is love.”’ Proclaim that ‘‘God is love.”’ 
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120 (7®) DUANE STREET. L. M.D. (8.1.397)_ ER ce 
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1. When earth in bondage long had lain, And darkness o0’er the cial Bat, 
2. He comesthe gos-pel to re-veal In full-ness to be-night-ed man; | 
3. Lo! from Cumorah’s lone-ly hill, There comes a rec - ord of God’s wiil, 
4. And now commission’d from on high, God’s servants faith, repentance, cry, 
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And all man’s precepts prove in vain, A per-fect sys-tem to ob- tain, 
Re-store the Priesthood, long since lost,In truth and pow’ras at the first. » 

Trans-lat-ed by the pow’r of God, His voice bears rec-ord to his word. 
Bap-tiz-ing as in days of old, In-to one Shepherd and one fold. 
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A voice commissioned from on high, Hark, Hark! it is the an-gel’s cry, 
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ZERAH. C. M. (8.11. 4t5) 


121 Si Dr. L. MAson. 


SSS 


1..To us achild of hope is born, To us a Son is given; 
2. His name shall be the Prince of Peace. For - ev - er-more a - doved; 
..3..:His pow’r, in-creas-ing still shall spread; His reign no end shal] know: 
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Him all the hosts of heav’n; 

The great and mighty Lord; 

bound be-low; 
pe om 
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Him shall the tribes of earth o- bey, 
The Won-der- ful, the Coun -sel - or, 
Jus-tice shall Ages, his . throne a- bove, And peace a - 
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Him shall the tribes of earth o- bey, Him all the hosts of heaven. 
The Won-der-ful, the Coun-sel-or, The great and might-y Lord! 


Jus-tice shall guard his throne a-bove, And peace a+ bound be - low. 
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Whose kingdom, in these latter days, 

Is spreading far abroad. 


1 Beloved Brethren! sing his praise 
Who formed the worlds on high;” 


Who taught the planets where to trace 4 In Zion, let his name be praised, 


| Their orbits in the sky. 


2 Osing the fervor of his love— 
The wonders of his grace; 
Who sent the Savior from above 
- Tosave a dying race. 


3 In songs declare the works and ways 


Of our Eternal God, 


Who hath a feast prepared, 
The glorious gospel standard raised, 
The ancient faith restored. 


5 Swift heralds the glad news to bear 
O’er land and ocean fly, 
And to the wond’ring world declare 
The message from on high, 
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123 (965) ANVERN. L.M. (8.1481) bye 


oreeizea a sal geess 


Tri- sanpt: -ant Zi - on! lift thy head From dust, and dark-ness,and the 
Put all thy beau-teous garments on, And let thy ex - cel-lence be 
No more shall foes un-clean in - vade, And fill thy hallowed walls witl 


God from on high, it heard thy prayer; His hand red ru - in shall re - 
= -0- 
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dead! Though hieabiea long— a-wake at length, And gird thee 
- known: Decked in the robes of right-eous - ness, Thy glo - ries 
dread ; No more shall hell’s in - sult -ing host Their vie-t’ry | 
pair; Nor will thy watch-ful Mon-arch cease To guard thee 
Wi o- 2. Pte pods 
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with thy Sav - ior’s strength! And gird thee with thy Sav-ior’s strength! 

shall the world con - fess; Thy glo-ries shall the world ¢on - fess. 

and thy sor - rows boast; ‘heir vic.t’ry and thy sor - rows — boast. 

in e-ter - nal peace; To guard thee in e - ter - nal peace. 
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124 (2/2) ; | 
4 Awake, my soul, and with the sun 3 Let all thy converse be sincere, | 
Thy daily course of duty run; Thy conscience as the noon-day clear 
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise Think how th’ all-seeing God thy ways 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 
2 Redeem thy mis-spent time that’s past,|4 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
Live this day, as if ‘twere thy last: And with the angels bear thy part; 
T’improve thy talents take due care; In that rich chorus where they sing, 


’Gainst the great day thyself prepare. ‘Glory to thee, Eternal King.’ | 


. 
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125 (115) GERAR. S. M. 


From Carmina Sacra. 
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1. Come, ye that love the Lord, And let your joys be known; 
2. Let those re- fuse to sing, Who nev - er knew our God; 


3. The men of grace have found Glo - ry be - gun be - low; 
ply ~ | | 
73 go eae t » - t nS NO 
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Join in a song with sweet ac - cord, And bow be- fore his throne. 
But serv-ants of the Heav’nly King May speak their joys a - broad. 
Ce - les - tial fruit on earth-ly ground From faith and hope may grow. 
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126 db 127 (133) 


1 Come to the honse of prayer, 1 Lord, in this sacred hour, 
O thou afflicted, come; Within thy courts we bend, 
The God of peace shall meet thee there,| And bless thy love,and own thy pow’r, 
He makes that house his home. Our Father and our friend. 
2 Come to the house of praise, 2 But thou art not alone 
Ye who are happy now; In courts by mortals trod; 
In sweet accord your voices raise, Nor only is the day thine own 
In kindred homage bow. When man draws near to God. 
3 Ye aged, hither come, 3 Thy temple is the arch 
For ye have felt his love; [dumb, Of yon unmeasured sky; 
Soon shall your trembling tongues be] Thy Sabbath, the stupendous march 
Your lips forget to move. Of grand eternity. 
4 Ye young, before his throne, 4 Lord may that holier day 
Come, bow; your voices raise; Dawn on thy servants’ sight; 
Let not your hearts his praise disown And purer worship may we pay 


Who gives the power to praise. In heaven’s unclouded light. 
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128 () SILVER STREET. S, M. (5.11. 399) 


J, SMirH. 
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1. Sing to the-Lord our might,—With ho - ly fer - vor sing! 


2. This is his sa - cred house; And this his fes - tal day, 
3. The Sab-bath to our _ sires In mer-cy first was given; 
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Let hearts and in - stru- ites u-nite To praise ourheav’nly King. 
The Church her Sab-bath still re-quires To teach the truths of heav’n. 
|e 0. | 
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Are in earth's wilderness; Our hearts for him to fill; 
And God is now as near his fold And he that Israel then supplied, 


When he ac- cepts the hum-blest vows That we sin-cere-ly pay. 
eee ee 

4 And we like them of old, 5 Then let us open wide 
To'pity aud to bless. Will keep his Israel still. 


129 (1D ARLINGTON. ©. M. (8.1 391) | 


Dr. ARNE, 
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1. Oh, Lord! a-round thine al- tarnow, To  sup-pli-cate thy — grace, 
2. Hide not from us, our Fa-therdear, Thy gracious smiles, we pray; 
3. Let thy great light il- lume our souls, And guide ourer-ring feet; 

4. We know, O Lord, with-ont thine aid, We  lit-tle good can do; 

5. Then, gracious God, mo cept us now, From thy great throne a - bove; 
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; 
) ARLINGTON—Concluded. 
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As chil-dren we would humbly bow, And seek our Fa - ther’s face. 
But let thy love dis - pel our fear, -And draw us near to thee. 

| Thy Spir-it o’er us hold con-trol, And keep us from de - ceit. 
But when our minds on thee’are staid, Thou bring’st us conq’ring through. 
Help each to pay his sa-cred vow, And fill us with thy love. 
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130 (i) as C. M. (8.11.48) 


Vivae F. R. TUBB. 
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1. Re-joice, ye righteous,in the Lord; This work be - longs to you— 

2, His mer-cy and his right-eous-ness Let heav’n and earth pro-claim; 

3. His wis-dom and al-might-y word The heav'n-ly arch - es spread; 

4, He bids the liquid wa-ters flow ‘Yo their ap - point - ed deep; 


Sing of his name,his ways, his word, How ho - ly. just and true! 
His works of na-ture and of grace Re-veal his  won-drous name. 
And by the Spir-it of the Lord Their shin -ing hosts were made. 


The flow-ing seas their lim- aa =e And their own sta - tion keep. 
— 
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: 5 Ye,tenants of the spacious earth, 6 He scorns the angry nation’s rage, 
With fear before him stand; And breaks their vain desiyns; 

» He spake. and nature took its birth, His counsel stands through ev’ry age,’ : 


And rests on his command. And in full glory shines. 
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1. Sov-’reign and transforming Grace! We in - voke thy quick’ning pow’r; 
2. Ho - ly and cre-a- tive Light! We in- voke thy kind - ling ray; 
3. iy the p- plea soul im - part Hope, all ogc er hopes a - bove, 


Zoe aos pe nes Seas Hein oe S442 Zt 
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Reign the spir-it of Pe place, Bless the pur- pose of this hour. 


Dawn up - on our spir-its’ night, Turn our dark-ness in - to day. 
Stir the sais Nea: harden’d heart With a long-ingand a_ love. 


2ioes a ees ee oe ease 


4 Give the struggling, peace for strife. [5 Work inall. in all renew, 
Give the doubting, light for gloom, Day by day, the life divine: 
Speed the living into life, All our wills to thee subdue, 
Warn the dying of their doom. All our hearts to thee incline. 
132 ©) BALERMA. C. M. (8 11.355) 


Adapted by R. Simpson, 
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1. O Lord! my best de-sires ful - fill, And help me_ to re - sign 

2. Why should I shrink at thy command, Thy love for- bids my fears; 
3. No,—let me rath-er free-ly yield What most I prize, to thee; 
4. Thy fa -vor, all my journey through, Shall be my és _ Sup - ply; 


@ 
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BALERMA—Concluded. 


My -self and allthingsto thy will, And make thy pleas-ure mine. 
Why trem-ble at the gra-cious hand, That wipes a - way my tears? 
Thou nev-er hast a good with-held, Nor wilt with - hold from me. 
Give what I need; but all things else, Let wis - - sora still a - ny. 
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183 = (362) CHIMES. C. M. 


Eig thre Re reed 


1, God movesin a mys-te- rious way; His won-ders to  per-form: 
2. Deep in un-fath-om-a - ble mines Of nev -er - fail-ing skill, 
3. Ye fear-ful saints,fresh cour-age take! The. clouds ye so much dre: ud, 


Te 
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He plants his foot-steps in the sea, And_ rides up - on the storm. 


He treas-ures up — his bright de-signs, And works his — sow’reign will. 
Are big with mer-cy, and shall break In bless-ings on, your head. 
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7 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But trust him for his grace, But sweet will be the flower. 


Behind a frowning Providence 


; = 6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
He hides a smiling face. 


And sean his work in vain; 
5 His purposes will ripen fast, God is his own Interpreter, 
Unfolding ev’ry hour; And he will make it plain. = age: 
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GOD SPEED THE RIGHT. P. 


Wegener, 
oe 


M. 


From the German. | 


1. Now to heav’n our pray’rs as - cend-ing, aie 
2. Be that pray’r a - gain re- peat-ed, God 
3. Pa - tient, firm, and per - se - ver-ing, God 
4. Still their on - ward course pur -su- ing, God 


=a 


i's the rights 
speed the right; 
speed the right; > 
speed fhe: right; 
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In a no- ble sah Se Be ing, God speed the right. 
Ne’er de-spair.-ing, though de-feat-ed, God speed the right. 
Ne’er th’e-vent nor dan - ger fear-ing, God speed the right. 
Ev - ’ry foe at length sub - du-ing, God speed the right. 
N 
Cc * e 3 : ae - @ See = ap le 2h Se 
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Be their zeal in  heav’n re - cord - ed, In the bet - ter 
Like the good’ and great in sto - ry, If they fail, they 
Pains, nor toils, nor tri - als heed - ing, And in heav’n's own 
Truth, thy cause, waee -e’er de - lay it, There’s no pow’r on 
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land. re-ward-ed, God speed the right; God speed the right. 
fail with glo- rv—God_ speed the right; God_. speed the right.: 
time sue-ceed-ing, God speed the right; God speed the right. 
earth can stay it, God speed the right; God speed the right. : 
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SPANISH CHANT. (Litany.) 7s D. 
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H 
Fa-ther,when in love to thee 


By his birth and ear - ly years, 
os his hour of dark de- ici 


: 
3. 


SS 


Low we bow th’ a-dor - ing knee; 
a4 his hu-man griefs and fears, 
bis ag -o-ny _ of pray’r, 
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O, by all the pain and woe 
By his vic-t’ry in the hour 
By his cross and pangs, his cries, 


When, re-pentant to the skies Scarce we lift our stream-ing eyes; 
By his fast-ing and dis- tress In the lone-ly wil - der-ness, 
By his pur-ple robe of scorn, By his wounds and crown of thorn, 
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* Suf- fered by thy Son be - low, 


Of 
By 


the sub-tle tempter’s pow’r; 
his per-fect’ sac - ri - fice; 
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Bend-ing from thy throne on high, Hear and an-swer when we cry. 
Fa - ther, look with pity’ng eye; Hear and an-swer when we ery. 
Fa - ther, lock with pity’ng eye; Hearand an-swer when we cry. 
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1. Shenk are the souls that hear and know The gos-pel’ s joy - fal sound; 

2. Their joy shall bear their spir-its up, Thro’ their Re-deem-er's name; 

3. The Lord, our glo-ry and de-fense,Stiength and aan ae gives; 


a SSSaee 
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Peace as at-tend the path they go, And light their steps sur - round. 
His righteousness ex- alt their hope.Nor Sa - tan dare con - demn. 
Is - rael' thy King for - ev - er re gns, Thy God for-ev - er _ lives. 
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rracious power 


1 Jehovah, God! thy g 
On ev'ry hand we see: 
O, may the biessing of each hour 
Lead all our thoughts to thee! 


2 If on the wings of morn we speed 
To earth’s remotest bound, 


3 Thy power isin the ocean deeps, 


And reaches to the skies; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 
Thy goodness never dies. 


+ In all the vary’ng scenes of time, 


On thee our hopes depend ; { 


Through ev’ry age, in ev'ry clime, 
Our Father, and our Friend! 


‘Thy hand will there our footsteps lead, 
Thy love qur path surround. 


138 (ils) WOODWORTH. L. M. 
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“) - sus!;and shallit ev-er be, A  mor-tal man ashamed of thee? 


it 

2. A-shamethof Je-sus!— Sooner far Let eve-ning blush to own a star; 
3. A-shamed.of Je - sus! that dear friend On whom my hopes of heav’n depend 
4 
5 


Wm. B. BRADBURY. 
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A-shamed of Christ,my Sav-ior! Nay; Tho’ I’d no guilt to wash a - way, 
E a AC ogee is my boasting vain—E’en then I’d boast a Savior Pa 
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yest of thee whom angels praise, Whose glories shine thro’ endless dager 
He sheds the beams of light divine O’er this once darkened soul of mine. 
No! When I blush, be this my shame,That I no more re-vere his name. 
No tears to wipe, no good to crave, No fears to quell, no soul to save. 
And O, may a my glo-ry be, phee oie is not ashamed of me! 
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1. O Spir-it of the liv-ing God! In all the full-ness eo thy grace, - 


2. Give tongues of fire and hearts of love To preach the rec - on-cil-ing word, 
3. Be darkness, at thy com - ing.light;Con-fu-sion, or-der in thy path; _ 


Se ee | elie ee aa eons o= 
erie st ae S22 eee eee 
eis top Cet 
Seeger oe sents el 


| joel 
Where’er the foot of man hath trod, Descend on our sin - la- den race. 


Give pow’r and unction from a - beve, Whene’er the joy - ful sound is heard, 
Souls without strength, ee with might;Bid mercy tri - Na O32 : er wrath! 
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140 (155) 
1 My God, I thank thee! may.no thought|/3 Many a throb of grief and pain 
E’er deem thy chastisements severe ; Thy frail and erring child must know; 
But may this heart, by sorrow taught, [But not one prayer is breathed in vain, © 
Calm each wild wish, each idle fear. Nor does one tear unheeded flow. 
2 Thy mercy bids all nature bloom; 4 Thy various messengers employ: 


The sun shines bright, and man is gay;|_ Thy purposes of love fulfill; 
Thine equal mercy spreads the gloom, And *mid the wreck of human joy, 
That darkens o’er his little day. Let kneeling faith adore thy will. — 
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HANDEL, 
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| 1. Joy to the world! the Lord willcome, And earth re-ceive her King; 
2. Re - joice! re - joice! when Je - sus reigns, Saints will their songs em - ploy: 
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2 ge ee oper 


| 


Let ev-’ry heart pre-pare him room, And saints and angels sing, And 
And saints and angels 


| While fields and floods, rocks, hills,and plains, Repeat the sounding joy, Re - 
Repeat the sounding 
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| eaints and an - gels sing, And saints, And saints and an - gels sing. 
Ge cea. 'c ‘sidetiiicw cates epee oa eie 

| preat the sound-ing joy, Re - peat, Re- peat the sound-ing joy. 
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And. saints and angels sing, 
Re - peat the sounding joy, 


3 No more will sin and sorrow grow, 4 Rejoice! rejoice! in God Most High, 
Nor thorns infest the ground ;— While Israel spreads abroad 
He’ll come and make his blessings flow] Like stars that glitter in the sky, 
Far as the curse was found. And ever worship God. 
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142 (316) SUTHERLAND. 4-6s & 2-88, (8.1. 197) 


W. B. BRADRURY, 


oe ree eet 


| 1 i The Lord Je - ho-vah reigns, His throne is built on Lae 
‘(The garments he as - sumes Are light and maj-es - ty: 
9, {The thun-ders of his hand Keep the wide world in awe; \ 
“Unis wrath and zl stand To hag - ho-ly law; 
| £ 
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| His glo - -_ ries shine with beams so bright, 
| . His. glo - -_ ries shine with beams so bright, 
| And where his love re - solves to _ bless, 


| And where his love FO: ROEVGe to a 
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No mor - - tal eye can bear the sight. 

His truth con - firms and seals the grace. 
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3 Through all his mighty works 4 And will this sov’reign King | 


Amazing wisdom shines, Of glory condescend? 
Confounds the powers of hell, And will he write his name 

And breaks their dark designs; My Father and my Friend ? 
Strong is his arm, and shall fulfill I love his name. I love his word; 


His great decrees and sov’ reign will. Join all my powers to praise the Lord! 
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143 (61) BARBARA. 7s, 6s & 8s. (6.11. 369) Bef 
ILLS, 


Saks = 


Think gent-ly of the err - ing! Lord, let us not for - get, 
2 Speak gen - tly to him, broth-er; Thou yet mayst lead him back, 


2S eS 
Goat see = Sao 


How -ev-er dark-ly stained by sin, He is our broth-er yet. 
With ho - ly words, and tones of love, From mis’ry’s thorn- y track. 
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ws, ‘Nera li ; 
Heir of the same in - her - i-tance, 1s of the situ God, 
For -get not thou hast of- ten sinned, And sin - ful yet must be: 


ff $, tS ts Pe OL. 
Cena = Cea sa —_ zt | iF == aie 
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He hath but stumbled in the path, We have in weak -ness trod- 
Deal gen-tly with the err-ing one, As God has dealt with thee. 
-0-*  -0-. 
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BARBARA—Concluded. 
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the err-ing! Lord, let us not for - get, 


ieee ae iS ee 
eine Bie pote iy ee 
| Spree; 
BESS eri wae 4 
= i? sees Perea 
How-ev-er dark-ly stained by sin, He is our ae er yet. 
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144. (9) ERNAN. L. M. = eel 
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The Lord! how aie A are his ways! How firm his truth! hon 1 ge pee grace! 
Not half so high his pow’r hathspread Thestarry heav’ns a - bove our head, 


Not half so far hath na-ture placed The rising morn-ine from the west, 
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He takes his mér-cy for his throne, And thence he makes his ee ries known. 


As hisrich love ex ceeds our praise, Ex-ceeds the high est hopes we raise, 
As his for-giv-ing grace.re-moves The dai- ly guilt of those he loves. 


tell 
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4 How slowly doth his wrath arise! 
On swifter wings salvation flies: 
Or, if he lets his anger burn, 
How soon his frowns to pity turn! 


5 His everlasting love is sure 
To all his saints, and shall endure; 
From age to age his truth shall veign, 
Nor children’s children hope in vain, _ 
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145 (7) PRAISE. L. M. 
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1. Praise ‘ye the Tae ae good to raise Your hearts and voices in his praise; 
2. He formed the stars, those heav'nly flames, He counts their numbers, calls their names; 
3. Sing to the Lord! ex - tol him high, Who spreads his go isis the sky; 


enpaetiser St Fes 
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His na-tureand his works in - vite To make this du-ty your de-light. 

His wisdom’s vast,and knows no bound, A deep where all our tho’ts are drowned. 

There he pre-pares the fruit-ful rajp, Noy, lets the drops descend in vain 
o. | ve: -0- 
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4 He makes the grass the hills adorn, 5 His saints are lovely in his sight; 
And clothes the smiling fields with corn;| He views his children with delight; 
The beasts with food his hands supply, | He sees their hope, he knows their fear, 


And the young ravens, when they cry. | And looks and loves his image there. 


146 (145) 


1 My ‘God, my Father, while I stray, 3 If thou shouldst call me to resign 
Far from my home in life’s dull way; What most I prize, it ne’er was mine; 
O. teach me from my soul to say, I only then yield what is thine; 
Thy will be done! Thy will be done! |’ Thy will be done! Thy will be done! 
2 Though dark my path and hard my lot,/4 And when on earth I breathe no more 
May I be still and murmur not; The prayer oft mixed with tears before 
But breathe the prayer divinely taught:| I'll sing upon a happier shore, 
Thy will be done! Thy will be done! | Thy will be done! Thy will be done! 
147 50) GERMANY. (8.11. 154) 


Arr. from L. V. aun eae Tele Mason. 
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Fe 
1. Thou, who cans! guide the wand’ ring star Thro’ trackless realms of e-ther’ s space, 
2. In wisdom thou hast placed me here, Thou, when thou wilt, canst take me hence; 
3. To thee my God, to wie I eali! What-ev -er weal or woe be-tide. 
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Who calm’st the el - elles al 


By thy com-mand I rise or fall, 
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= See EE ES aries 
a cr 6 

war, Whose hand pole to bos I trace, 

Ah! while I tread this earthly sphere; 


Ex-tend to me thy wide de-fence. 
In thy pro - tec -tion eS con-fide 
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HARTS. 78. 


(8. I. 213) H, GROVE, 
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1. Lord we plead for faith a - lone, Faith which by ‘ works is shown; 
2. Ac-tive faith which lives with-in, Con-quers earth,and hell, and sin, 
3. Let us for this faith con-tend; Sure saly- va-tion is its end: 
4. saa - q let us per-se-vere, Till we see our Lord ap - pear; 
ese SESE Se Z 
5 oe ie =H 
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Ney - er from the sack 
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it is who jus - ti-fies:; On - ly faith the grace im- plies. 
a4 - ti-fies, and makes us whole, Forms new life with-in the soul. 
Heav’n al-read-y then begun, Ev - er-lest-ing life is won. 


re-move, Saved by faith which works by love. 


149 “a 
1 Hark! the berald angels sing,— 
tGlory to the new-born King; 
Peace on earth, and merey mild,— 
God and sinners reconciled.’ 


2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies, 
With th’ angelic host proclaim.— 
‘Christ is born in Bethlehem.’ 


3 Mild he lays his glory by, 
Born that man no more may die; 


‘ he e-6 
eee Spee a 
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Born to raise the sons of earth; 
Born to give them second birth. 

4 Hail! the heav’n-born Prince of peace! 
Hail! the Sun of righteousness! 
Light and life to all he brings, 
Risen with healing in his wings. 

5 Let us then with angels sing,— 
‘Glory to the new-born King;* 
Peace on earth. and merey mild,— 
God and sinners reconciled.’ 
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150 (109) CARTER. 8s & 7s. 


E. S. CARTER. 
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1. With my diy ote I il hon-or My Ke-deem - Le and my Lord; 
2. While the her - alds of _ sal - va - tion His a- bound-ing grace proclaim, 
3. Be his king-dom now +; | ed, Let the earth her Monarch know; 
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| 
Were ten thousand worlds my manor, All were nothing to his word. 
Let his friends, of ev - ’ry sta-tion, Glad - ly join to spread his fame. 
Be my ail ‘ him de-vot-ed; To my Lordmy all I owe. 


ee oe Se | 
151. (108) 


1 Cast thy bread upon the waters, 3 Cast thy bread upon the waters; 
Thinking not ’tis thrown away ; Why wilt thou still doubting stand? 
God himself saith, thou shalt gather Bounteous God will send the harvest, 
It again some future day. If thou sow’st witn liberal hand. 
2 Cast thy bread upon the waters; 4 Give then freely of thy substance— 
Wildly though the billows roll, O'er this cause the Lord doth reign; 
They but aid thee as thou toilest Cast thy bread,and toil with patience, 
Truth to spread from pole to pole. Thou shalt labor not in vain. 


152 (2)  LISUHER. 4-6s & 2-88. (S Il.207) 


¥ | SCHNEIDER. 
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1. Wel-come, de-light-ful morn; Sweet day of sa - cred rest, 


2. Now may the King de- scend And fill his throne of grace; 
3. De - scend, Ce-les - bar Mi gid With all thy quick - ning powers; 


[jo 


oe te 2 J# 
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SAINTS’ HYMNAL. 89 
LISCHER—Concluded. 


Sa pS == 


I hail thy kind re - turn; Lord, make these mo - ments blest: 
Thy scep - tre, Lord, ex - tend, While saints ad - dress thy face: 
Dis-close a Sav - "Oh love, And bless the sa - cred saa 
i Wb sf rate A nea 
2 see Steir eee = = Ss 
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ae low de-sires and flee et-ing tovs, I soarto reach im - mor-tal jove: 
Let sinners feel thy qnick’ning word, And learn to know and fear the Lord; 
Then shall my soul new life ob-tain, Nor Sabbaths be en- joyed in vain; 
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soar to reach im - mor - tal joys. 
I soar to reach 
And learn to know and fear the Lord. 
And learn to know 
Nor Sab -,_ baths be en-joyed in 


Nor Sabbaths be 


153 0”) 


1 Hark! hark! the notes of joy 3 Bear, bear the tidings round! 
Roll o’er the heav’nly plains, Let every mortal know 
And seraphs find employ What love in God is found, 
For their sublimest strains: What pity he can show: 


Some new delight in heaven is known;| Ye winds that blow, ve waves that roll, 
Loud sound the harps around the throne.| Bear the glad news from pole to pole. 


2 Hark! hark! fhe sound draws nigh,— /|4 Strike! strike the harps again, 


The joyful hosts descend; ° To greet _Immanuel’s name! 
Jesus fursakes the sky, . Arise, ye sons of men, 
To earth his footsteps bend: His grace aloud proclaim! 
He comes to bless our fallen race; , Angels and men, wake ev’ry string, 
He comes with messages of grace. Tis God the Savior’s name we sing! ¢ i 
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BLUMENTHAL. 7s. D 


SAINTS’ HYMNAL, 


BLUMENTHAL, 
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SS 


1. Fa-ther! thy pa - ter - nal care 
2. Ev-’ry sun of splen-did ray, 


ao *e§ 


fas my are been, my guide! 
Ev - ’ry moon that shines se-rene, 


Ev - ’ry hal-lowed wish and pray’r 
Ev - ’ry morn that welcomes day, 


2 Sa apie is fe 


Thith-er let ad ask -ing eyes Turn 


3. And for all, my hymns shall rise Dai-ly to thy gracious throne; 
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Has thy hand of love sup-plied; 
Ev -’ry eve-ning’s twi-light scene, 

un - wea-ried,—righteous One! 
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Thine is ev-’ry thought of bliss 
Ev -’ry hour which wisdom brings, 
pan 5 life's Mea vi-cis - si - tude, 


Left 
Ev - ’ry 
co Te - pos - ing 


os hours and days gone by; 
in -cense at thy shrine, 
all my fi sus 


Ev - ’ry sie thy off-spring is, 
These, —and all life’s ho-liest things, 
Trust-ing still, thro’ ill 


Beam - 


its Bir : oS ast 


-ing from A - tu -ri st 
And its fair-est. all are thine. 


and good, Fixed,and cheered,and counselled there. 
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155 (8 CLAREMONT. 4-6s & 2-8s. (8.1. 239) oe 
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Saas eS | 


Yes! the SJte-deem-er rose, The Sav-ior left the trig 
Be - hold th’ an-gel-ic bands. In full as-sem -bly meet, 
3. Then back to heav’n they fly, The joy - ful news to bear— 


. ‘are sure e — o ao | 
SS | 
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And o’er Sa-tan-ice foes High raised his con-qu'ring head; 
To wait his high commands, And wor - ship at his feet; 


Hark!—-as__they soar on high, What mu - sic fills the air! 
@ > 
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In wild dis-may, The guards a-round 
In wild dis - may,.. » ‘The guards a- round... Fall to the 
J oyful they come, And wing their way 
Joy-ful they come,. aoe And wing their w ay. From realms of - 
2 heir ‘authems say: “Jesus, w vho bled, 
Their anthems say: se usteese ‘Je-sus, Who: bledj2.2:..< jarocessk ence ae * the 
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Boe ere Scere fae [a fee te] 4 Ye mortals! catch the sound— 
3 F by Rae o -e- Redeemed by him from hell, 
Fall to the ground, And sink a-way. And send the echo round 
ground,.. n - hic : 
From realms of day To Je-sus’ tomb. The globe on which you dwell; 
day Transported, cry: 
Hath left the dead; sHe rose to-day.” “Jesus, who bled, 
GOO 65, .ioieiagiege 
NOISY ress Hath left the dead; $ 
xuded¢ | 


Jigees ies pie= HET ft No more to die.”’ 
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156 (7) WESLEY. iis & 10s. (5. H. 482) 
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1, Hail to the brightness of | Zi-on’s glad morn-ing; Joy to the 
2, Hail to the brightness of | Zi-on’sglad morn-ing, Long by the 
3. Lo; in the des- ert wild rich flow’rs are springing; Streams ev - er 
4. See from all lands,from the isles of the o- cean, Praise to Je- 
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lands that in dark. ic 5 oe lain; Hushed be the ac-cents of 
proph- ets of Is -rael fore - told! Hail to the millions from 
co - pious are glid-ing a - long; Loud from the mountain-tops 
ho - vah_ as-cend-ing on high; Fall - en the en-gines of 
Oe) er ee ‘ 
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sor - row and mourning; zi -on in ee ney be-gins her mild reiyn. 
bond-age re - turn-ing! Gen - tiles and Jews the blest vis ion be - hold, 


ech - oes are ring-ing! Wastes rise in ver-dure, and mingle in song. 
war and com-mo-tion; Shouts of sal - va - tion are rend-ing the sky. 
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157 (105) WARD. L. M. (S8.4.236) 


Arr, by Dr. Mason, 
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1. With glory clad, withstrength array’d.The Lord that o'er all na- ture reigns, 
2. How sure established is thy throne, Which shall no change or period see! 
3. The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, And toss their troubled waves on high, 
4 Thy promise,Lord, is ev - er sure; And they that in thy house would dwell: 
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WARD--Concluded. 
f : 7 oe ae 
= 
7A, So a Ra a ee i shat 
The worid’s foundations strongly iaid. And the vast fab - ric still sustains. 
For thou, O Lord, and thou a- lone, Art King from all e - ter - ni - ty. 
But God a-bove can still their noise, And make the an - gry sea com - ply. 
That wee sta- tion to se-cure, Must still i ho - li-ness ex- cel. 
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ex * BELOVED. iP & 8s. (8. H. 381) 


J. Swain. Arr. by FREEMAN LEwIs, 1813. 


cee eral referee 


Pr -o- 2216 os: 


1. Re = deem - er of Is - rael, Our» on - ly de - light, 
2. We know he is com - ing To gath-er his sheep, 
3. How long we have wan- dered As _ stran-gers in sin, 
4. As chil - dren of Zi - on, Good ti-dings for us; 
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On whom for a_bless- ing we eall: Our shad-ow by day. 


And plant themin Zi - on, in love; For why in the valley | 
And cried in the des - ert for thee! Our foes have re - joiced 
The to- kens al- read - y ap- pear; Fear not and. be just, 


fee 


And our pil - lar by night, Our king, our com-pan -ion. our all. 
Of death should they weep, Or a-lone in the wil - der-ness rove? 

When our sorrows they’ve seen; But Is - rael will short ly be free. 

For the king-dom is ours, And the hour of re-demp tion is near. 
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159 (205) HANOVER. 6s & 5s. D. (8.11.28) : 
ANDEL, 
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is Be - gone un - be - lief, my Sav-ior is near, 
2. Though dark be my way, since he is my guide, 
Se Ls: love in time past for - bids me to think, 
4. Since all that iI meet shall work for my good, 
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And for my re - lief will sure - ly ap - pear; 
?Tis mine to o = bey, *tis his to pro - vide; 
He'll leave me at last in troub - le to sink; 
The bit - ter. is sweet, the med - ’cine is food; 
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By pray’r let me wres - tle, and he will per- form; | 
Though cis - terns be bro - ken, and-~creat-ures all _ fail, 
Each sweet Eb - en -- e@ - = zer I have in re - view. + 
Though pain-ful at pres - ent; twill cease be - fore long, 
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_ With “Christ in the ves - sel, I smile at the storm. ; 
The word he ~ has spok - en, will sure -ly pre --vail. | 
Con - firms his good pleas-ure to bring me quite through. 
And then, O how pleas -ant the con - quer - or’s song. 
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160 (27) EASTER HYMN. 7s. (Ascension) (8.1. 219) 


Dr. MCEGAR: 
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1. An-gels! roll the rock a- way! Hal -" - fg -lu-- jah! 
*Tis the Sav - ior— seraphs, raise Hal cial) SF i Je.-Tw.” jan! 
Lift, ye saints—lift up your eyes, Hal - re le - lu - jah! 
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q ; So ——— a Pieper hoes 
Death! yield up thy might-y prey! Hal = -;--~ le =lu. = jah! 
Your tri- umph-ant shout of praise; Hal - - Je -la--= “jah! 
Now. to glo-ry see him rise! Hal | = le;- In. = abt 
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| Seer 
See!—he ris -es from the tomb, Halos e: letelan vena 
Let the earth’s re-mot- est bound Hal -. -..Je- lu '- “jah! 
Hosts of an-gels on the road, Hal. 3-~.-" 0he;- Shoes e yan 
aT 
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| Ris-es with im-mor-tal bloom, Hal. - -.-" Je ~-la .~) jah! 
| Hear the joy - in - spir-ing sound, Hal ---- le:- In.-.ijah! 
Hail and sing their ris-ing Lord, Hal .- .- .le-- fh - jah! 
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4 Heaven unfolds its portals wide; 5 Praise him all ye heavenly choirs, 
Gracious conqu’ror, through them ride,} Praise him, sweep your golden lyres; 
King of glory! mount thy throne, Praise him in the noblest songs, |, 


_ Boundless empire is thine own, Praise him with ten thousand tongues. 


96 SAINTS’ HYMNAL. 


Liu 


161. (759) GENEVA. C. M. (8.1. 402) cou. 
p cres. im 
- 
Ge ee a 
Z a Z PTS: we 
Soc eo ee 
Ea saw a. might - vy an - - gel fly; To 
a saw a might-y an - gel fly; 
I saw a might-y an-gel fly; 
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from on high, To cheer the sous of day. 
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2 Truth is the tidings which he bears— |4 He cries, let ev’ry tongue attend, 


The Gospel’s joyful sound, And thrones and empires all, 
To calm our doubts to chase our fears, | Fear God,and make the King your Fri-nc” 
Aud make our joys abound. The King, the Lord of all. 
3 He cries, and with a mighty voice; 5 Fear God, and worship him who made 
Ye nations, lend an ear; The heavens, and earth and sea; 
Let isles and continents rejoice; Fear him on whom your sins were laid— 
The great Redeemer’s near. Who died to make you free. 
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1 Come, let us join our cheerful sdngs And blessings, more than we can give, 


With angels round the throne; Be, Lord, forever thine. 
Ten thousand thousand are their songs, |4 Let all that dwell below the sky, 
But all their joys are one. And air, and earth, and seas, 
2 “‘Worthy the Lamb that died,”’ they} Conspire to lift thy glories high, 
‘To be exalted thus; [ery, And speak thine endless praise. 
“Worthy the Lamb,” our lips reply, |5 The whole creation join in one; 
For he was slain for us. To bless the sacred name 
3 Jesus is worthy to receive Of Him who sits upon the throne, 


Honor and power divine; And to adore the Lamb. 
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(8. H. 245) 
Arr. from English sigh Ee 


ess 
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Gries 


Oo 


a 
eas ees ee 


wy 


1. Hark! ve mor-tals, Hist! be still, Voie - es from Cu-mo - rah’s hil 
2. Now the Gen-tile reign is o’er, Dark-ness cov-ersearth no more; 
3. Thrones shall totter, Ba- bel fall, oad tan reign no more at all; 
bs eae maa Sa — | 
; G- O—O—- A 2_G—Ee 
ey See eae a E EE Zoe 
a a pa ; Ze RoE 2 


(eee = Sere: 
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ea ee 


Voic - es from he - mo- ES s hill Break the si - lence of the tomb, 
Darknrss cov - ers. earth no more; Now shall Zi - on rise and shine, 
Sa -tan reign no more at all; Saintsshall gain the vie-to-ry, 
= a ol 1 —~9--—9— + o ae — 
eae = Se eS Sa 
mngwnr area et mene ae 
eae 
= | fale 
Pe ea a more ae a a A SS Ge ne ee CD SS 
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| 
Pen - e-trate the dread-ful gloom.— Gen-tly whis-per ‘all is well, 


Fill the world with light di - vine. 


An-gels join—the ti-dings tell, 


Now is the day of Is-rael.? 
(ical se ihe 
eee ee 
© 25--— e—e i 
fie oe F formar 1 


Truth pre-vail o’er land and sea. Hal-le- lu-jah, all is well, 
9-* -—9- -G-" 0 = IS = 
Spain eee eae ea 
Peeee aa Saas ae 
eae ie 
~ 
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—_— 
SS! 4 Jesus soon shail come again, 


Saints with him shall rise and reign, 
Heaven and earth in songs combine, 
All the worlds in chorus join. 

Ev’ry tongue the music swell, 

Now is the day of Israel. 
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164 (is) GREETING. “P.M oe 

: “ ye Nad Fi aie A une, 
eye [SR pes zoe 4 of Tewe te et amar 
serie ee oie ree 


1. Wecome with joy the truth to teach, you, 
2... We hope in ev -’ry land. God light - ens, 
3. Such prin-ci-ples as these we cher - ish, 


-0-*  -O- -B-. ~ aaa 


To sow the seed in ev -. 
True, hon-est-hearted souls 
The lay-ing on of hands 
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find; With such,the hope in Je 
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, Bie bigs ih sii pO. Et 
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heart; We hope the ev - i-dence may reach you, That 


-.sus bright-ens, No 


pe sags rest; For not one sin - gle word shall per - ish From the 
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 - ven the dead, Our 
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from all err - or you may part. Re - ceive * the word, As 
tale of e - vilclouds their mind. The gos- pel is sent; Be 
law de-signed to make men _ blest. For 
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oo oe Sa a eee | aE x ‘ _ ees ee ae 
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| ae 
Se 


_ taught by the Lord Who came to the world to save you; The 
faith-ful, re - pent; Bap-tized, and the Lord will save you; God’s 
Master has said, Shall sf me the pow’r that saves us, To 
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GREETING—Concluded. | ‘ 
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one biessed way, Which, if we o-bey, Will lead us to his throne. 

own blessed plan Re - vealed un-to man, To lead him to his throne. 

meet us a-gain, In the gathering, when We son te ih si throne. 
ease da Yeu 
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165 (206) FERGUSON. S. M. Gro. KINGSLEY 


arm ; gw Tie 
aS = SS eS 
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1. Where wilt thou put thy trust ? in a frail form of clay, 

2, Where wilt thou cast thy care? Up -on  an_ err - ing heart, 

3. No,— place thy trust  a-bove This shad - owed realm of night, 

4. His mer - cies’ will en-dure When skies and stars ree a“ 


SS ae 4 
SSS eee 
| re . ae u 
re gets aie career eee aeasa 
That to e - - e- ment of dust Must soon re- solve a- way. 


Which hath its own sore ills to bear, And shrinks from sor-row’s dart ? 
In him whose boundless power and love Thy con - fi-dence in - vite. 
His Gace prom- ise stand-eth sure,— Go, cast thy care on him. 


am r ; | 
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1 To God your every want Let ev'ry house his worship know, 
In instant prayer display: And ev’ry heart his love. 
Pray fervently, and never faint; 4 Confess your sins to God, 
Pray humbly, meekly pray. And contrite bow the knee; 
2 In fellowship,—alone,— Spread forth your hands,and pray‘aloud 
To God in faith draw near; That Zion may be free. 
| Approach his courts,address his throne.|5 Your guides and brethren bear 
With all the power of prayer: For ever on your mind; 
3 Go to his temple, go, | Extend the arms of mighty prayer - 
All doubtings hence remove; In love for human kind. 


: 
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167 @ ' ARIEL. 8s, 8s & 6s. (8.1. 295) Lr ee 
CS see eA 


1. How hap-py, gra cious Lord, are we, Divinely drawn to fol-low thee, 
2. With us no mel-an-chol-y void, No period lingers un-em-ployed. 
3. The win-ter’s night and summer’s day Glide im-per-cep-ti-bly a - way, 


od 


taco 


-0- ial a a 
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eae — ial Fe * ee name fe See y 2 


ger Soa] SSS 


1 ae fel ai vid- ed are Be - twixt ni mount and mul-ti-tude; 
Or un - im-proved be - low; Our wea-ri-ness of life is sone, 
Too short to sing thy praise; Too few we find the hap-py hours, 
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{yan ramet a ae 
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Our day isspentin do-ing good, Our night in praise and prayer; 
Who live toserveour God ‘a-lone, And on - ly thee to know; 


And haste to join those heav'nly powers, In ev - er - Jast-ing re 
-0- 4 oe -0- -8- 
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eta 
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co z bal 3g a 4 With all who chant thy name on high, 
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Our night in praise and prayer. — y oly, eae ree 

‘ A bright harmonious throng! 
es on - ly thee to know. 5 

: We long thy praises to repeat, 
ev -er- “ee - ing lays. a ‘ 
And sing around thy mercy-seat, -- 


ex = The new, eternal song. 
oe 
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168 (1083) FELLOWSHIP. 12s. 


1. You may sing of the beau-ty of mountain and dale, Of the sil- very 

2. You may boast of the sweetness of day’s car-ly dawn, Of theskies’ soft’ning 

3. You may val-ue the friendship of youth and of age, + se - lect for your 
7) 


ee eee ee ee Vase 
CU ISS este a sie ee eee 
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stream-let gia flow’rs of the vale; Bae the aise most de light-ful “a 
grac - es where day is just gone; But there’sno oth-er sea-son or 
com-rades the no - ble and sage; But the friends that most cheer me on 


Sma =p 
aoe is Se soe re ==. fe 
ee 
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earth can af - ford Is the place of de - vo-tion—the house of the Lord. 
time can compare With the house of de - vo-tion— the sea-son of prayer. 
life’s rugged — Are the friends of my Mas ter—the children of God. 


| — $i 5 ffir as 
opie ieee bell 


4 You may talk of your prospects of fame or of wealth, 
And the hopes that oft flatter the fav’ rites of health; 
But the hope of bright glory—of heavenly bliss, 
Take away every other, and give me but this. 


5 Ever hail, blessed temple, abode of my Lord! 
I will turn to thee often, to hear from thy word; 
I will walk to the altar with those that I love, © 
And delight in the prospect revealed from above. 
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169 418) SWEET AFTON. A1s. 
3g : 
Gs Bobo Boa ee feel 


Thou sweet glid-ing Ced-ron, by thy sil - ver stream, Our Sav-ior at 
How damp were the va-pors that fell on his head, How hard was his 
O gar den of Ol - i- vet, dear honored cele fie fume of thy 


SSS Ss 
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| mid-night,when Cynthia’s pale beam Shone bright on the wa-ters, would 
| 
| 
! 


aN 
el 1 
eel 


@ 
ei 
well) 


pil - low—how hum- ble his __ bed, The an - gels. as-ton-ished, grew 
won-ders shall ne’er be for - got; The theme most Wei ie , 


ea fates eS peat =e 


SSS SS 


fre-quent-ly stray, And lose in thy murmurs the toils of the day. 
sad at the sight, And followed their Mas-ter with sol-emn de - light. 
seraphs a-bove, The tri-umph of aa -row, a rp umph of love. 


e245 ake pretest eS 


CHorus i ar 418. 


oa pif eta Set Saree ee 


Come saints and a - dore him, come bow at: his feet, O! give him the 
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SWEET AFTON—Concluded. 
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glo - ry, the praise that is meet; Let joy- ful 4 - san-nas un - 
a) ft} = | 


SS aa 


ceas-ing a- rise, And join the full cho -rus that glad-dens the skies. 
| ; \ -p- 
ee =aas 2 Saas 
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1 O Jesus! the giver 
Of all we enjoy, 
Our lives to thy honor 
We wish to employ; 
With praises unceasing, 
We'll sing of thy name, 
Thy goodness ne’er ceasing, 
Thy love we’ll proclaim. 


2 The wonderful name 

Of our Jesus we'll sing, 
And publish the fame 

Of our Captain and King; 
With sweet exultation, 

His goodness we prove, 
Tis name is Salvation, 

His nature is Love. 


3 With joy we remember 

The dawn ef that day, 

When, led by the Spirit, 
The truth to obey, 

The light dawned upon us, 
And filled us with love; 

The Spirit’s sure witness, 
Sent down from above. 


4 We now are enlisted 
In Jesus’ bless’d cause, 
Divinely assisted 
To conquer our foes; 
His grace will support us 
Till conflicts are o’er, 
He then will escort us 
To Zion’s bright shore. 
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1710 (48) AZALEAH. C. M.D, (5. 11.250) 


Arr. from Old Melody. 


ents =o reece re Epi 


L; Be - yond the vlit-t’ring star - ry sky, Which God’s right hand sustains, 
2. ‘Hail, Prince!”’ they ery, ‘‘for-ev-er hail! Whose un - ex -am-pled_ love, 
3. Through all his trav-els here be-low, They did his steps at- tend; | 
4. They saw him break the bars of death, Which none e’er broke before, 


25a Sees ae Be ie ee Sai 
a ee 
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There, in the boundless world of light, Our great Re-deem-er reigns. — 
Moved thee to quit these blissful realms And roy - al-ties «- bove!” 


Oft gazed, and wondered where,at length, This scene of love would end. | — 
And rise in con-qu’ring maj-es-ty, To stoop to death no more. 


oe eee Sees eee S| 
See ae 
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Le-gions of an-gels, strong and fair, - count-less arm-ies shine, 
While from the sons of men on earth He © suf-fered rude dis-dain, 
They heard him in the garden groan, And saw hissweat of blood; 
They brought his chariot from a-bove, ‘To bear him ba his sips 


oh Ee op pot 2 
el fetes ie 
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At his right hand,with gold-en harps, They of - fer songs di - vine; 
They threw their honors at his feet, And wait-ed in his train; 
They saw his pierc-ed hands and feet Nailed to the cursed wood; 
And with ashout, ex - ult - ing, cried, ‘‘The by work is. done!” 
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| AZALEAH—Concluded. 


Sheth eae 


‘At his right mt with ake fee They fer sonys di - vine. 
They threw their honors at his feet, And wait-ed in his train. 
They saw his pierc-ed hands and feet Nailed to the curs-ed wood! 
And with a shout, ex - ult - ing,cried, ‘‘The a work is done!” 


22 oe eee ere 


1%2 Gm ee L. M. 


J. P. HOLBROOK. 
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aS Sea 
“3-2-5 -§ e ==> Ze 4tg-7 te ted 
|| 1, Be with me, Lord, w Fists er I go;Teach me what thou would’st liave meda: 
2, Prevent me lest I har-bor pride, Lest I in mine own strength confide; 
3. En-rich me ‘al-ways with thy love; My kind pro-tect-or ev - er prove. 

4. O. may I nev-er do my will, But thine and on-ly thine ful - fill; 
eee Oe Pz 2a: | LOS SF OR PCa ie, Mie 2. 


|SHieas ee See Sele 
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o | “Oe a ee 
Suggest what e’er I thinkor say; Di-rect me in the nar-row way. 


Show me my weakness, let me see I have my pow’r,my all from thee. 
Thy sig net put up - on my breast, And let thy Spir-it on me rest. 
zt oe cm a ois all my ways Be spent and ended thy praise. 

ee oe 2 Z ot. F 95 Pau 

7 |7 =< cae 2 | oH o 
i =p [2 ere te an 
173 i 
1 God of my life, to thee I call, Does not the word still fixed remain, _ 
Afflicted at thy feet I fall; That none shall seek thy face in vain? 


When the great water-floods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 


4 That were a grief I could not bear, 
Didst thou not hear and answer prayer; 
2 Friend of the friendless and the faint, |But a prayer-hearing, answering God, 
Where should I lodge my deepcomplaint?/Supports me under ev’ry load. 

Where but with thee, whose open door 


5 Fair is the lot that’s cast for me; 
Invites the helpless and the poor. 


T have an advocate with thee: ; 
8 Did ever mourner plead with thee, Poor though I am, despised, forgot,. 
And thou refuse that mourner’s plea? Yet God, my God, forgets me not. 
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174 (903) FUTURE HOME. 7s, 6s & 4s. ‘§. H. 451) 


Andante. PAXAN, ae a German nate 


tesa bas ele eh 


Tv 


Home, home, shin-eth be - fore us! When, when 


1 shall we get there? 
2. Home, home, there in thy bow-ers, Sweet, sweet 
3 


music shall swell; 


Home, home, rest to the wea-ry, Peace, peace to the torn breast; 
Feng «cee fff. 2. 
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Long, long, 


here we have wan-dered, Burdened with sorrow and care; 

Sin, sin mnev-er can en - ter; Peace in each bo -som shall dwell. 

Hope, hope, hope of the err - ing—There in thy bo - som he’1l rest! 
a. wok a eae Pelee Js ie. 


o. f- 
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Home, home, sweet home— 
Home, home, sweet home— 
Home, home, sweet home— 


Sor-row breathes notin its air. 
Peace in each bo - som shall dwell. 
There will the wan -der-ers _ rest. 


1o- -2- (2. man (ROC B 
eS ee eee 
ae =f um med is 
5 Home, home let us now hasten, 


4 Home, home, bliss to the parted; 
See, see angels above! 


Friends, friends meet on its shore, 
Here, here lonely they’ ve left us; Hark, hark, now do they call us, 
Home to their dwelling of love. 


Soon we'll be parted no more, 
Home, home, sweet home— 


Home, home, sweet home— 
Home of our Savior’s kind love. 


Friends will be parted no more. 


‘SAINTS’ HYMNAL. 107 
. LJ ba tS eet wean ae , 
175 LUX BENIGNA. 10s & 4s. 
Joun H. NEWMAN, "3 Joun B. DyKEs. 
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1. Lead, kindly Light, amid th’ 8 acy gloom, ‘Lead thou me on; 
2. I was not ev-er thus,nor pray’d that thou Shouldst lead me on; 
3. So long thy pow’r hath blest me,sure it still Will lead me on 
4 j f | 
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The night is dark and T am ‘far from apd nil Lead thou me on 
I loved to choose and see my path; but now Lead thou me on. 
O’er moor and fen, o’ererag and torrent, till The night is gone, 
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Keep thou my feet; eyed do not ask to see 
_ 1 loved the gare -. ish day;and, spite of fears, 
And with the morn those ‘an -gel fac - es smile, 
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The dis - tant scene; one step e - nough for me. $ 
Pride ruled my will: re-mem-ber not past years. } 
Which TI have lov’d long since, and lost * - while: | 
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L6G (336) MISSION. 10s. D. (8. H. 190) 
With emphasis. M. H. Forscurt. 
Sem as rs 
SS SS SS = eS 
Gas fat fa AG 
1 Send forth the sow - ers.—each ham - let and _ plain 
2. Send forth the sow - ers, Lord, send to _ the Isles, / 
3. Seud forth the sow - ers, Lord, send them a - far; | 
i @. E @. / 
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Waits for ‘the seed which thy mes - sen - gers bear: 
Scat - ter the seed where red Gen - tile doth dwell; 


Send to the sin - ful, wea - ry and worn; 
ys? ——_9-- —-9 e e+ aamcd 
ae rr fe etch iS = ny oe SMU ar re 
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6 -6- a 
Send forth the sow - ers,—but send not in vain, 
Send forth the sow - ers, Lord, send while thy — smiles 
Send forth the sow - ers, Lord, send, while the star 
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Give to their sow - ing thy fa - ther - ly care. 
Give to the seed sown their life - giv - ing spell. 
Of Beth - le-hem’s King te the ze - nith is borne. 
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MISSION—Concluded. 
CuHorvus. Vivace. 
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Send forth the sow-ers, Lord, ...-..-++cseseseeeeeees send once a- gain, 

send forth be sow - ers 
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Send forth the sow-ers, Lord, ..........sseccsseecsereee send once a - 
end forth oe sOW - ers, 
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gain, once a - gain, Sow - ing the world forthe Har- vest of Peace. 
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177% (6) | ISRAEL IS FREE. P. Mi. (8. 468) 


cis from Old acer 


- i a - Wie from in long, si - lent slum - ber, 
2 inte ble “ye na - tions of Gen - tiles, for yon - der 


3. Hail ‘to the land of the, mount-ain and _ prai - rie, 
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Shake te the fet - ters that bound thee so long; 
The hosts of the des - pot in bat - tle ar- ray, 
Gath - er to Zi - on’s fair home in the west; 
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Chains of op -  pres- sion! we'll break them a - sun - der, 

| With eu-gines of war shake the earth with their thun - der,— 
Free are her sons as the breeze round the ae - rie— 
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And join with the ran - agi o Vitis - ry’s song! 
The bright swordis drawn and the sheath eho a - way! 
Birth - place of Proph -*ets' and home of the _ blest. 
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- rise! for the iin has come, Is - rael must gath-er home, 


~ Sound the’ a-larm of war, Through na- tions near and far, - 
~ -There will the saints be one, Thith -er we'll gather home, 


tet p ets 
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Se 
High on the mount-ains the En - sign we see; 
Let its dread tones be heard o’er land and _ sea; 
Zi - on, thy beau - ties we're yearn- ing to — see; 
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Fall’n is the Gen - tile pow'r, Soon will its reign be o’er,. 
Zi - on shall dwell in peace, Is - rael will still in - crease, 


Saints raise the heav-’nly song, Join with the ran-somed throng, 


| 
ae P 5 2 OR GE ee 
SS SS 
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Ty - rants must rule no more, Is -  rael is Free! 
Lib - er - ty ne’er shall cease, Is - rael is. Free! 
gels the notes pro - long, Is - rael is Free! 
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178 (85) ABBA. 8s & 7s. (S.Il. 148) 


, aa : 
: apie ah KE 
Gaz: Apres. ZS SSS 
. 
1. Praise the Sav-ior, all ye na- aon Praise na “ ye Sal a- bones 


2, See how beauteous on the mountains Are their feet, whose gr: and design 
3. With my substance I will hon-or My Re-deem-er and my Lord; 


ee ee ee a2 
Sea 
fos SS ees Se 


’ Shout, with joy-ful ac -cla- ma-tions. His Di- vine, vie - to- rious love: 
Is to guideus to the fount-ains That o’er-flow with bliss di - vine— 
Were ten thousand worlds my man-or, All were noth-ing to his word: 


Se ee ee 


(oe ee sae eae 


-@- = 
Be his Kingdom now pro-mot-ed, Let the earth her monarch know; 
Be his King - Let the earth 
Who proclaim the joyful ti-dings Of sol-va-tion all a- round, 
Who pro-claim Of sal - va - 
While the heralds of sal - va-tion His abounding grace proclaim, 
* While the her - oh a- an - 


| Dart Neh hae 


Pp ds es i 
eee ae Se 


ee Ses 


Be my all to Ae be - vot - ed, Tomy Lord my all I owe. 
Dis-re-gard the world’s de - rid-ings, And in works of love a - bound. 
Let his friends,of ev - ’ry ora Glad-ly join to ie his fame — 
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“1°79 (19) PITTSFIELD. 8s & 7s. D. (8. 11.294) 
-.._H. R.. MILts. 


(ses erates resi Tite 


1. God is mar-shal-ing his ar - my For the res - & of his truth, 
2. Let the watchmanin the tow-er Keep his post with sleepless eyes; 
3. ’Tis a war that calls for val - or; ?Tis a con-flict with the world; 
4, Let us not be = ry,comrades! Let us faint not 5 the ne 
ra a Te! a ree 


gupta ise: 9s Zz a Et: 2S tpt bee oy 
fee Spee ome Spies BPR 


iGha cee Oe 
He is call-ing now to bat-tle, Boththe a - ged and th 1e youth, 
Let the pri-vate out on pick-et Guard a - gainst the least sur-prise; 
Therecan be no furlough granted; Nev-er must the flag be furled. 
Though the night be lone and drear-y, Soon will dawn mil-len-nium’s day. 


oz a sete = = Be ose #6 cf aaa 
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Gate Sauer as = artes 


v 
You can hear. nis ee summons In the thun-der of his word— 
For the or - der is for-ev-er, To he read-y at a_ word; 


We can nev - er cease the con - flict, Till the summons home be_ heard, 
Let us keep the camp-fires blazing, ee us sound a-broad his word: 


ph tee She gt eel, oe eg ae 
ere eee feet 
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v 
ve ate, ae 
: SS =i : e terre e :=1=== = Some ] 
sana 7, 7 | # -§: -¢ ASST io 
Let us then be val-iant soldiers, In the ar~- my of the Lord! 
There must be no sleeping soldiers, In the ar - my of the Lord! 


We have all for life en-list-ed, In the ar - my of the Lord. 
There are glo - rious vic-t’ries coming For the ar - my of the Lord. 


| ) -6 6--—-9- 4 | 
ar Peep 
soet pee ce  eare: 
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180 (2 TRUMPET. P. M.. (8. 1.242) 


Con spirito. J. B, Wooppury. 


Sa aaenigig a 


1. Lift your glad voices in triumph on high, For Je -sus hath ris-en, and 
'p. s —Loud was the chorus of an-gels on high,—‘‘The Savior hath ris - en, and 

2. Glo-ry to God in full anthems of joy; The be- ing he gave us, death 
‘p. § —Lift,then, your voices in triumph on high, For Je -sus hath risen, and 


ea 
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euP ie F ate A " i €: nee) 
22a seca paasaae 
FINES <4 
2=Sesa re S= = = 
gs 2 o— =$=3 a 
| man can-nob die. Vain were the ter-rors that gathered a - round him, 
man shall not die.’ 
can - not de-stroy. Sad were the life we must part with to - mor -row, 
aint shall not die. 
-e- -0- a -9- -9- 
< ake "cane ofS A 
eS = SHE Pe] 


- a atakine 
pare ate ear ree eee 
oe: * ols —o— 9 ee 2 Asa sae Was ZT 
And short the do- min-ion of death and the grave;He burst from the fetters of 
Tf tears were our birth-right, and death were our end; But Jesus hath cheered the “ 
ae aoa ee 
et ttt tase + 6.6 J 
es cs == \—o- eprint o— 9-6 
CF fe: Saecesaa = sarees 
. vt ear 
Fe : D.C. 
SSS 
‘ go tg tee rece 
dark-ness that bound him, Resplendentin glo-ry, to live and to save. 
val - ley of sor - row, We’ll rise from the dead and im-mor - tal as - cend, 
| al ae a | 
ett $ fos da dae d yal os igh): oe. 
fer = ei: iustn abort wean ct 
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4814 (il?) MOUNT PISGAH, C. M. (8-H. 286) 


A favorite in the South 
Peat. 


Ge woSSuse : Fars e 3 pete 


i Vn m not a-shamed to own my Lord, Or to a fend his cause, 
2. Je - sus, my Lord, I know his name; In him I place my trust; 
3. Firm as his throne his promise stands, And he can well se - cure 

4. Then will he give me a new aan Be-fore his Fa-ther’s face, 
at 


2s few er Sere ie eee ee 


: i i 
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Main-tain the hon- or of his word, The glo-ry of _ his cross. 
Nor will he put my soulto shame, Nor Jet my hope be lost. 

What I’ve com-mit - ted to his hands, Till the de-ci - sive hour. 
And in the new Je-ru-sa-lem Ap- point my soul a_ place. 


a ae 


| -¢ oe £0 
tee $— 3—e f P — 99-2 
2S SSeS ee ee Bes = 
— tee 
Copa. After last verse. 
Ht a a 
2 ru SCOR sa SE 
—_. a ect = [reste] 
| le Fame > 5 : ape E = per ea sts ea 
aero Wee ee his 
We'll praise the Lord on _ high, And _ hal - le - lu -jah’s sing, 


eaaaaasaeaaaaaeoe 


CAPS PES pried 


To him who rules both earth and sky, The Lord our sov-’reign King. 
= 
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182 1078) IN THE LIGHT. P.M. (8. H.524) 


Wm. B. BrapBury. 


aS = papa 
| 2'2 Sarasa SEES ae 
a 
si a 
Tis a glo - rious thing to In the light, in the light, 


Ve 

2. Long the earth in dark-ness ni With-out light, with-out light, 
38. Proph-ets are re-stored a - gain, In the light, in the light, i 
4. Let. us keep our spir -its pure, In the light, in oi zn 


cht os — IS 23 5 tide eee 
2S Se ee 
22S Ss SS aS SSeS) 


Which the saints of old did see, The true light of God; 
But the dark -ness fled a - way, Before the light of God. 
. And the gos - pel gifts to men, In the light of God; 


And un-to the end en - dure, In the light of God; 
N o-  9- 


53 ee Sea 


m 
2S Zoi S es Se eee 
ae Tae ts aca Ceia pl rete ic 
= ==-s= 
Rev - e - la- tion’s ho - ly * light, Is the light, is the light, 


| o C] x a 5 Ted “@ o 
God has spok-en from on high, This the light, this the light, 
Bless-ings to the an-cients giv’n, In the light, in the light, 


Then when Je - sus comes a - gain, In the light, in the light, 
2 2 N x sais ifs tA; Pt Bia well we 


: aa 
eS 


And all. else is dark as night, Save this light of God. 
And now bids the world come nigh, To this light of God. 


Are a-gain  re-ceived fromheav’n, In the light of God. 
te: shall live sain with ony ei In the ight - God. 
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IN THE LIGHT--Concluded. 


des ve 


Ss 


a es es ee 


Let us walk in oi light, In the light, in the light, 


elo) SS SS SI 


\ | tT ; 
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Let us walk in the light, In the light of God. 
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183 (i BROWN. C. M. 


Wm. B. BrapBuRy. 
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ay eee s rae —los na eae apes 
Sela Sareea rere == 


1. Sing, ye re-deem-ed of the Lord, Your great De -liv-’rer sing; 
2., No rav-’ning li - on shall de-stroy, Nor lurk-ing ser-pent wound! 
By neak hand di-vine shall lead you on, Through all the bliss-ful road, 
4. There gar-lands of im- mor-tal joy Shall bloom on ev’ -ry — head; 
-0- -2- ae -0- -~-  -0- 
[2S Sea ee See 
Sc i ee Soe ee ee 


(aes Se ee 


Pil-grims for Zi-on’s cit - y bound, Be joy-ful in your King. 

Pleas- ures and safe-ty, peace and praise Thro’ all the path are found. 
Till to the sa-cred mount yourise, And see yoursmil-ing God. 
When sor - row, ee and dis-tress Like shad-ows all are fled. 


eo Sa pepe Bey 
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184 (1066) CRYSTAL SEA. 8s &7s, D. (8.4 B22) - 


Moder a J. R. Murray. 


Gli == fag: aoe oe = faeaer 


1. Shall we meet by life’s pure \ Vv ae Where pel - lu - cid ioaiy a sian 

2. Shall we meet with Christ our Savior, When he comes to claim his own? 

3. Shall we meet in yon - der cit - y, Where the towers «f crys-tal shine; 

4. Shall we meet with those in-vit - ed To the mar-riags ef the Lamb? 
| haeneel clmshatee = eet 10 p+ _/ 
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?Mid the healing leaves and flowers That in beau-ty do a-bide ? 
Shall we know his bless-ed fa- vor And sit down up-on his throne? 
Where the walls are ali of jas- per, Built by work-man-ship di-vine? 
Who palit Nig = on ae glo-ry, And for- get their a ‘ly shame? 
. N N \ 
= eS 2 : ae ae E a 


aa an SS ee | 
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Where sul-va-tion’s bless-ed harp-ings Float in ho - ly mel- o- dy? 
Will he bid us share his glo - ry, Where no shame shall ev-er he? 
Where the mu-sic of the ransomed Rolls its har-mo-ny a-reund, 
Shall we meet the shin-ing mayen Who the at of glo-ry sing? 


a= se da atiees See: rE 


patie SSS SS Se 


Where the monthly fruits are ripening Up - on life’s im-mor - tal tree? 
Will he bid us sing his prais-es, On that ra-diant crys-tal sea? 
And cre-a-tion swells the cho-rus, With its sweet me- lo-dious sound ? 

Shall our voice - es join their praises To the ev - er-last-ing King? 


tink its $s Pte 
es ee 
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“485 (1024) THOUSAND YEARS. P.M. (8.11502) 


eee: te C. Work. 


SSS 


| 1. Lift up your heads ye heirs of glo - ry Cast a - side your doubts he aa. 
2. What if the hour of pain and sor- row Bring to your eyes most bitter tears? 
3. Signs of which there’s no mis-tak-ing, Tell that the day of glo-ry nears, 
4. The budding fig - tree tells that summer, With its rip-’ning har-vest nears; 
5. Come, Jesus,come and reign vic- to-rious;Come with prophets, martyrs, seers; 


s 1 wt a Ses hr - a s = 
: Seeatese eal eT azeee See 
a zs "g 7 oO; o 
. He who called you to his king-dom, Soon will reign a thousand years, 
. God will wipe tears from all fac- es, In thatday of a thousand years, 
When Satan bound shall cease his conflict With saints, thro’out a thousand years, 
So the times as plain-ly teach us The day’s at hand,—a thousand years. 
Come and take us home to Zi - on; ar and reign a thousand years. 


ie gage alae gif 
‘let e== baste sige == [ee 
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A thousand years,children of Zi-on, The glorious day so long hive 
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?Tis the morn of Zi-on’s glo - ry, Sung of by saints in days of old. 
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186 1003) BY AND BY. P.M. or 9s. (8. 1.516) 
J. P. WEBS? =. 


(SSS ae 


1. This world on on blessed by and — By our 
2. No ray - en-ous beasts will be thete: Neith - er 
3. We -will sing in this beau - ti - ful world, _ The 

4. To our boun - te-ous Fa- ther a - bove, We will 


ae = Sf S— 


Be =i ke tep4= a 

Sa Se ee 

a. Sata brveat am, emma ae er oa a ee5 ae Bi, 

= Sr ide aaa cae aS = 
faith we can see it a - far; For our Fa-ther has said by the 
bri - ar nor thorn will be found; For the Spir- it of God will be 


glo - ri-ous song of the Lamb; Clad in white, walk the streets of pure 
ren - ine ae trib- ute of sie For this on ra ous gift of his 
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estar top fe ES SSS e= 
27 a ce a A A GEIS 
esate = Se 


U 
* 
ti 


word, He’ll pre - pare us in - her - i- tance here. 
given, And his knowl - edge be spread all” a - round. 
gold In the light of our Fa- ther I AM. 
love, And the gos - pel of these Jlat-ter days. 
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In_ the sweet by and by, We'll in - 
by and by, by and by, 
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BY AND BY—Concluded. 


(ge tiei see es ee 


her - it this beau-ti-ful world, In the sweet by and 
a; tae os by and by, 
2. e 2 ae gen 2 2. 
See eres roe apap 
i Vv Vv 
pit : oo ee ees oe Estates 
aS = = SES Sree, 
by, We'll in - her - it this beau - ti - ful world. 
ae Pe aeaaeS. 
SS ie : SS 
187 BRADFORD. C. M. 
ve HANDEL, 
sf ~ ates Po 
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I know that a Re - deem-er lives, And ev - er prays for me: 
I fiud him lift - ing up my head; He_ brings sal - va - tion near: 
He wills that I should ho- ly be: What can with-stand his will? 
Je-sus, I hang up -on thy word: I stead-fast-ly _ be-lieve 
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A to - ken of | his love he gives, A pledgeof lib - er- ty. 
His pres - ence makes me free in - deed, And he will soon ap-pear. 
| The coun - sel of his gracein me He sure- ly © shall ful - fill. 
Thou wilt re - turn, and claim me, Lord, And to thy - self re - ceive. 
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188 (8%) REST BY AND BY. P.M. (S.H. 448) 
J.T. WILLIAMS, 
| = _\—___ — 
\i@ tx sae oe ==. 
a a = = + 
eo $$ e° 4 : 
Te O how sweet is the  soul-cheer - ing thought, There is 
2. He has gone as_ he _ said, to pre - pare For the 
3. Now we walk througha val - ley of _ tears, And our 
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rest for the pure and the good; ’Tis the rest that the Sav - 
tempt - ed, the tried,and the true; A mansion more glo-ri - 
spir - its are burdened and _ sad; But the end of our pil - 
. | S } 2 | 
2 SS See eS ee 
ae a = cs i iemed toeninauetr ame 
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ior has — the shed- ding of his pre - cious blood. 
ous and fair, 8 the chil - dren of earth ev - er knew. 
grim-age nears, So we lift up our -heads and _ are glad. 
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There'll be rest. by and by, With the | 
There'll be rest, by and by, ' 
fo (ee 
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REST BY AND BY—Concluded. 
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saints in til glo - ri - fied home, There’ll be rest 
by and by, ie and by, 
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by and by, With the saints in their glo - ri- fied home. 
by and by, 
Sp in wes fw 
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Ge 8 are 


_ Lord! thou art good: all na- ture shows Its might-y Au-thor kind; 
2 The whole, and ev -’ry part pro-claims Thine in - fi - nite good-will; 
3, We view it o’er the spreading main, And heay’ns which spread more wide 
4. My ad-mi-ra- tion let it raise! My best atf'- fec-tions move! 
Tiga 
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Thy boun-ty thro’ cre - a- tion flows, Full, free, and un - con-fined. © 
It shines in stars, and flows in streams,And/plooms on ev -’ry hill. 
It drops in gen - tle show’rs of rain, * And rolls in ev-’ry tide. 
Em - ploy my ria in songs of praise, And es my heart with love! 
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190 (925) ANGELS’ WELCOME. 9s & 8s. D. (8. Hl. 462) 


= as BEnpronn: 


anes Fiala sed 


ieee angels, we greet you with dieane SS. af dwellers of bright realms above, 
: With souls o-ver flow-ing with kindness, Ye speed on your mission divine 
3. Oh. we will love Freedom for -ev - er, And guided by Truth’s holy light, 
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We’ll ban-ish all feel-ings of sate aie And list to your ti-dings of love; : 
To mor-tals,now groping in blindness,To lead them to Truth’s holy shrine; 


We’ll turn from her ra-di-ance nev - er, Her glories so sparkling and bright. | 
hes) 
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Our hearts rise in grateful de- vo-tion To God, for his wis-dom and light; 
Ye breathe of our Fa-therin Heav-en, And whisper of in - fi-nite love, 
Oh, an-gels,we welcome ae: glad - ly: Ye messengers bright from on high, 
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These gifts shall subdue all commotion, And make the earth peaceful and bright. 
Till chains of dark big-ot-ry’s riv - en, And tho’t soars to regions a - bove. 
No more can our tho’ts wan-der sad - ly, We feel that your love cannot die. 
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191 1056) BEAUTIFUL ZION. P.M. (8. 1.520) 


SSeS ear Serrars 


Beau-ti-ful Zi- on, builta- bove, Beau-ti-ful cit-y that I love, 
Beau-ti-ful world where all is light, Beau-ti-ful angels clothed in white, 
Beau-ti-ful crowns on ev -’ry brow, Beautiful palms the conquw’ rors show, 


Beau ee ful throne of Christ our King, Beau-ti-ful songs the an-gels sing, 
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Beau-ti-ful gates of pearl-y white, Beau-ti-ful tem-ple—God its light; 
Beau-ti-ful strains that never tire, Beau-ti-ful harps thro’ all the choir; 
Beau-ti-ful robes the ransomed wear, Beau-ti-ful all who en - ter there; 


Beau-ti-ful rest,all wand rings cease. Beau-ti-ful home in per-fect peace; 
wade Bt of A 3 
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He who was slain on Cal - va- ry, Will open those pearly gates to me. 

Zi-on shall to the new earth come; Home of the saints, beau-ti -ful home. 

Thither I press with ea - ger feet, There shall my rest be long and sweet. 
There shall my eves the Say-ior see, Happy with him for- ev - er be. 
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love ly Zi-on, Beau-ti-ful Zi-on,cit-y of our a 
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192 «iw CALM. 8s. 6s & 2-8s, (8.11. 115) 


Tuomas HasTINGs. 


1. How calm and beau-ti - ful the morn, That gilds the a - cred tomb, 
2. Ye mourning saints,dry ev - ’ry tear For ane de-part-ed Lord; 
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Where once the Cru - ci - fied was borne, And veiled in mid-niyht gloom! 
‘Be - hold the place—he is not here,’’ The tomb is all un - barred: 
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O weep no more the Savior slain; The Lord is risen—he lives a - gain. 
The gates of death were closed in vain;The Lord is ere he lives a - gain. 
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193 (4). AUDENTIA. S. M. (8. 1.104) : 
A. BICOBN: 
Eat rate 
(iegal ee 
| | E 
To him who reigns on high, Whom heav’nly hosts a - dore, 


Let Saints their voic - es raise, His won-drous love to sing; 
Ex - tol the wis - dom great That framed salvation’s scheme, 
Sing of the glo - rious time When all will own his sway, 
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AUP ENE Coneiaded. 
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fo 
Whom heay’n - ly hosts a- doves The soy’reign Lord of earth and sky, 
His won -  drous love to. sing; Conspire with one accord to praise 
That framed salvation’s scheme, Which *‘upright man’? could first create, . 


When all will own his sway, And sing his praise in songs subline, 
er leg. oP | -» Pi ea Pass 
Pes eo re +. 2- a ea ALT ere 
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Be vlo - ry ev -  er-more, Be glo - ry ev - er-more; 
i Be glo-ry ev -er-more. Be glo-ry ey-er-more; 
Their Fa - ther and their King,Their Fa - ther and their King; 
Their Father and their King. Their Father and their King; 
And ‘‘fall - en man’ re-deem, And “‘‘fall - en man” re-deem; 
And “fallen man” re-deem, And ‘fallen man” re-deem; 
In realms of end - less day, In realms of end - less day; 
In realms of endless day, ie realms of endless day; 
ee Seared 
ee | lie -o-: -0- -6- 
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The ae reign Lord of comth andsky, Be glo - - ry ev - er-more. 
Con-spire with one ac-cord to praise Their Fa  - ther and their King. 
Which ‘‘upright man” could first create, And ‘‘fall - - en man’’ re - deem. 
And sing his ie in songs pi pai In realms of end-less day. 
if 
oo 
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194 Qt) 


1 Awake, and sing the song 3 Sing, till we feel the heart 
Of Moses and the Lamb; Ascending with the tongue; 
Wake ev’ry heart and ev’ry tongue, Let ev’ry meaner joy depart, 
To praise the Savior’s name. And grace inspire the song. 
2 Sing of his dying love, 4 Sing on yourheavenly way, 
Sing of his rising power; . Ye ransomed sinners, sing; 
Sing how he intercedes above Sing on, rejoicing ev'ry day 


For those whose sins he bore. In Christ, th’ Eternal King. 
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195 ROCK OF AGES. 
A. M. TOPLADY. E, O. EXcELL. 
1. Rock of. SA. - ges, cleft for me, 
2, Could my tears for - ev - er flow, 
3. While I draw this fleet - ing breath, 
ate TSH nn 1] RENE 
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‘ x e. ee Rue : ot 
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1. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Blest Rockof A - ges, cleft for me, 


2, Could my tears for - ey-er flow, Oh! Could my tears for - ev - cr flow, 
8. While I draw this fleet-ing breath, = While I draw _ this fleet-ing breath. 
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Let me hide my - self in thee; 
Could my zeal no lan - guor know, 
When mine eyes shall close in death, 


Let me hide my -selfin Thee, Oh! Let me hide my - self in thee; 
Could my zeal no languor know, Oh! Could my zeal no languor know, 
when my eyes shall close in death, Yes,When my eyes shall close in death, 
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Let — the. wa - ter and the blood, 
These for sin could not a - tone, 
When I rise to worlds un - known, 
7 == a 
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Let the wa -ter andtheblood,Oh! Let thewa - ter andthe blood, 
These for sin could not a-tone, No, These forsin could not a- tone, 
When I “= to worlds uuknown, Yes, When I rise to worlds unknown, 
oo ne 
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ROCK OF AGES—Concluded. 


From thy wound - ed side which flow’d, 
Thou must save and thou a - lone, 
And be_- hold thee on thy throne; 
| 5 2 | ut ar a ay eer iN 
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| From thy wounded side which flow'd, Yes, From thy wound - ed side which flow’d, 
| Thou must save and thoua- lone, Yes, Thoumustsaye and thou a- lone, 
And be-hold thee on thy throne, Ms And oe thee on thy throne, 
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Be of sin the dou - ble cure, 
Tn my hand no price ; bring, 
Rock of A - ges cleft ae 
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| 

| Be of sin the dou-blecure, Yes, Be of sin the  dou-ble cure, 
| In my hand no_ price I bring, Lord, In my hand no price I bring, 
| Rock of A - ges cleft for me, Blest Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, 


a ee eee eee: 
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Save from wrath and make me pure, 
Sim - ply to thy cross I cling, 
Let me hide my - self in thee. ; 


l Repeat 
Gre = 2 Si rieee ee! | ea eS es = j 
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Save from wrath and make me pure, Yes, Save from wrath and make me pure. 
Sim-ply to thy cross I cling, Lord, Sim-ply to thy cross I cling. 
Let me Bigs my- self in thee, Oh, Let me hide my - self in thee. 
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LAND OF REST. P. M. 
Rev. J. W. DADMUN. 


rereces See 


And as ex - iles from our home, 
And may hate us and despise; 
an - ger show; 


130 
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. We are wan- ae here as strangers, 
. Tho’ the world may all for-sake us, 
. Tho? our friends may spurn us from them, Tho’ our foes their 
_ But how Jit - tle do they know us, And still less our blessings prize; 


. We are bh - ting near-er, near-er, To our fair ie a . home, , 
—o- 
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See om ow 
‘ana be-set with ma-ny dan-gers, While as pil - grim-like we roam. 
And although our faith may make us — Look de - grad - ed_ in their eyes; 
We will pray the Lord; ‘‘Forgivethem; For they know not what they do.” 
Yet our God and Father loves us, And we’re pre - cious in his eyes. 
And the wl is — ing wisgion er, 


Since the gos - pel light is come. 
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Cuorus. Vivace. = 
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There is rest for the wea-ry. There is rest for the wea - ry, 
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There is rest for the wea-ry, There is rest for you. 
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LAND OF REST—Concluded. 


| In the land where none are dy-ing, | Where no broken hearts are sighing, 
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In the spir - it’s hap-py Zi- on, There is rest for you. 
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197% (601) STATE STREET. S. M. 
: 1 J. Sige 
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1. O arm me with the mind, Sav - ior, that was in thee! 
2. Con-trol my ev -’ry thought; My whole of sin re - move; 
3. Oh! may I learn’ the art, With meekness to re - prove! 
eis 
2 a a2 a 
22S eee 
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Sa SSS 


And let my fer - vid zeal be joined With per-fect char-i - ty. 
Let all my works in thee be wrought; Let all be wrought in love. 
To hate the sin with all my heart, But still the sin - ner love. 
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198 118) EVENING THOUGHTS. 8s. D. (8. 1.542) 
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1. Asmus-ing, I sat all pao) When th’ day's busy work I had done, 
2. JT scarce could refrain shedding tears Of anguish, and bit-ter-ness too, 
3. My fan-ey then paint-ed the scene That propl.ets had seen from a-far, 
4. Con-fu-sion and hate were not there, No. jeal - ous-y, an-ger, nor strife; 
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As th’ sun’s golden rays disappeared, And darkness her reign had be-gun, 
When man’s low es-tate did ap-pear Heart-rend-ing and sad to my view. 
When Je-sus would reign with his saints Ho-san-nahs to Ged rend the air. 


Pure love beamed brightly from all, In end-less and glo - ri- ous life. 


I thought of the next better state. When th’ body and spir-it would be 
Once more the bright vision appeared, So glorious, en chant-ing to me, 
When peace like a riv-er would flow, And strife and confusion ne’er be 

My mus-ing was — unto me, And peace prevailed o ver my breast; 
f 
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U-nit -ed to dwell with tlie just Im - mor-tal, e - ter-nal and free; 

My sadness was soon all dis - pelled, My mind from its bondage set free; 
In the saints’ ev-er-last-ing a - bode,—The home of the hap-py and free; 

My spir-it felt tranquil “ glia As calm-ly I me down to rest; 
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EVENING et re 


gies SY sites 


-nit-ed to dwell with the pints Im-mor - tal, e - ternal and free. 
“e sadness was soon all dispelled, My mind from its bondage set free. 

In thesaints’ ev -er-lust- ing a - bode,—The home of the happy und free. 
My spir- it felt a eh ee As calm-ly I = down to rest. 
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co God who hear - is prayer Ey - ’ry hour and ey - 'ry-where! 
x ue and save us gra-cious Lord! For our trust is in thy word; 


3 Leave us not,our Strength,our Trust! Oh, re-mem-ber we're but dust! 
| mn dy ee a} ; oe 
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| For his sake,whose blood we plead, Hear us in our hour of need: 
Cleanse us from the stain of sin, ‘That thy peace may rule with - in: 
Leave us not a= gain to stray; Leave us not the te inpter’s prey; 


es ae ee eee ee 
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| 
On-ly hide not now thy face. God of all -suf - fi - cient grace. 
May each know him-self thy child, Ransomed, pardoned, rec - on - ciled. 
Fix our hearts on things ie -bove; Make us hap-py in thy love. 
i— N 
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200 (378) OAK GROVE. 11s & 10s. (8. 11.208) 


A. D, Hovueas, 
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1. Hail the blest morn, when the grat Me - di- a - tor, Down from the 
2, Cold on his cra - die. the dew-drops are shin-ing; Low lies his 
3. Say. shall we yield him, in cost - ly de-vo - tion, O- dors of 
4. Vain -ly we of - fer each am-ple ob-la - tion, Vain - ly with 
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re-gions of glo - ry  de-scends, ieee go wor - pe the 
bed with the beasts of the stall; An- gels a-dore him, in 
E-den, and off-’rings di-vine, Gems from’ the mountains, and 
gold we his fa- vor — se-cure; Rich - er by far‘ is the 
?: ae = i a ae ~ Bo hing he | 
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babe in the man- me Wal for his guard. the ee angels at - tend. | 
slum-bers re-clin-ing, Wise men and shep herds be -fore him do fall. 

pearls from the o - cean; Myrrh from the for - est, and gold from the mine? 
heart’s ad - o- ra- wg Dear- er to God are the pray’rs of the poor. 
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Biight-est and best of the sons of the morn-ing, Dawn on our 
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OAK GROVE—Concluded. 
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dark-ness, and lend us thine ni Star in the east, the ho - 


ri - zon a-dorn- ing,Guide where our in- fant Re-deem-er was laid. 
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al (182) ARLINGTON. C. M. (8 H.391) 


Dr. ARNE, 
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1. Ia sol-dier of the cross, A follow’r of the lamb? 


2, wast I be borne to Par-a-dise, On flow-’ry beds of ease? 

3. Are there no foes for me _ to face? Must TI not stem the flood? 

4. Sure I must it if I would reign; In-crease a cour-age, Lord! 
Age 
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And shall I fear to own hiscause, Or blush to speak his name. 
While oth - ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thro’ bloody _ seas? 
Is this vile world.a friend to grace, To help me on to God? 
V’ll_ bear the toil, en - dure the pain, Sup-port-ed by Ps Wee 
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202 (685) SPEAK GENTLY. ©. M.D. (8. 1.368) 


Wm. B. BrapBury. 
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I I 
1.. Speak gen-tly, speak gen-tly, Speak gen - tly,— it is 
2. Speak gen-tly, speak gen-tly, Speak gen - tly to the 
3. Speak gen-tly, speak gen-tly, Speak gen - tly,—’tis a 
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| | 
ee eee! 


— * 
bet - ter far To rule by love than fear; Speak 
a - ged one, Grieve not the care-worn heart; The 
lit - tle thing, Dropped in the heart’s deep well; The 


(23s 4 Goad a 


Fa DUET. 


gen-tly,— let no harsh word mar The good we may do here. Speak 
sands of life are near-ly run, Let them in peace de- part. Speak 
good, the joy, that it-may bring, E - ter-ni- ty shall tell. Speak 
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gen-tly to the young,—for they Will have e-nough to bear; Pass 
' gen-tly to the — erring ones,—They must have toiled in vain; — Per - 
gen-tly,—it is bet - ter far To rule by love than fear; Speak 
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SPEAK GENTLY —Concluded. 
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through this life as best they may, ’Tis full of anx-ious care. 
chance unkindness made them so; Oh, win them back a - gain. 


one - tly,—let no harsh word mar The good we may do ep 
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203 = (487) HELENA. C. M. 


Wm. B. BrapBury. 
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1. Un - wor-thy to be called thy son, I come with shame to thee, 
2. Help me to break the heav-y chains The world has round me thrown, 


3. That 1 may henceforth heed whate’er Thy voice with-in me saith, 
4. Faith that, like ar-mor to my soul, Shall keepall e - vil out, 


Saas pS eras iE g ys é igs 
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Fa - ther! oh, more than Fa-ther, thou Hast al- ways been to me! 
And know the glo = rious jib - er - ty Of an o - be-dient son. 


Fix deep-ly in my heart of hearts A prin-ci-ple of faith,— 
roy might-y than an an-gelhost, En- camp-ing round a - bout. 
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— 204 (653) . 
| 1 Father of mercies, send thy grace, 3 When the most helpless sons of grief 
All-powerful from above, In low distress are laid, 
To form in our obedient souls © Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
The image of. thy love. And swift our hands to aid. 
2 O may our sympathizing breasts 4 So Jesus looked on dying men, 
That gen’rous pleasure know; When throned above the skies; 
Kindly to share in others’ joy, And midst th’ embraces of thy love, 


And weep for other’s woe! He felt compassion rise. 
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GUIDANCE. 8s & 7s. D. 
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LI 
life’s morning clouded? Has its sun-light ceased to shine? 


1. Broth-er, is 
2. Broth-er, has life’s hope re - ced - ed? Hast thou sought its joys in vain? 
3. Broth-er, all things round are calling With u - nit-ed voice,be strong; 
4. He from ss ld high throne in heavy - en, Waiches ae "9 step you take; 
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He will 


Is the earth 
Friends proved false when mostly needed? Foes re-joiced to 
Though the wrongs of earth be gall-ing. They must lose theirstrength ere long; 
see each fet - ter 


lot re - pine? 
see thy pain? 


in dark-ness shrouded? Dost thou at thy 


riv- en, Which your foesin fu- ry make: 
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Cheer up, broth-er, let thy vis - ion Look a - bove; see, light is 
Cheer up, broth-er, there’sa bless -ing Wait-ing for thee; nev - er 
Yes, my _ broth-er, tho’ life’s troub-les Drive thee near to dark des- 
Yes, my broth-er, he has pow-er To dry the bit - ter 
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near;, Soon will come the next tran-si - tion, Trust in Gop and 
fear; Foes for - giv- ing, sins con - fess - ing, Trust in Gop and 
pair, Soon they'll van-ish like a bub - ble, Trust in Gop and 
' tear; igen though dark - est tem- we low - er, Trust in Gop and 
2. 
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GUIDANCE—Concluded. 


be ash ana 


on thee call 
still.the while 


be a saint, Loved still of thee. 
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per - se - vere; Trust in Gop and per - se - vere. 
per - se - vere; Trust in GoD and per - se - vere 
per - se - vere; Trust in Gop and per - se - vere. 
pers: se - vere; Trust in. GoD and per - se - vere. 
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206 (15) BETHANY. 6s & 4s. D. 
Dr. L. MASON. 
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1. Be - neath the dark-est cloud, God’s hand 1 see; Al - though it 
7 aa bi wound-ed sore, I faint, Lord, com - fort me; Still let me 
Be Tf neath my woes I fall, Tried un - to death, Still let me 
| 4. Thro’ blind-ing tears, thy smile, My God, I see; It cheers me 
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That sheweth me. Still let not sorrows part E’re change my 

Indulge me with the tho’t To find the 

While I have breath. O let me on thee cali, Thou God and— 
Thou chast’neth me. By it I know thee near; Nor can .I 
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lov - ing heart. His mer -cy heal the smart That woundeth me. 

par - don sought, By blood of Je-sus bought, That sav - eth me. { 
friend of all; Nor sin my cry fore-stall— My God to thee. ] 
doubt or bee ogi - give me. ev-’ry tear, avr to ,thee. 
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30% (900) BEAUTIFUL HOME. 7s & 6s. D. (5.1. 450) 


reer Sates sree rears: 


There is land im - mor- tal, The beau - ti - ful of thnday 
Though dark ae drear the pas-sage That lead-eth to the gate, 
3. Their sighs are lost in sing -ing, They’re blessed in their tears; 
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Be - side its an-cient por - tal A si - lent sen-try stands; 
Yet - grace comes with the mes- sage, To souls that watch and wait; 
Their jour-ney heav’n-ward winging, They leave on earth their fears: 
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He on - ly can un-do_ it, And o - pen wide the door; 


| And at the time ap- point -ed A mes-sen- ger comes down, 
| Death. like an an - gel seem - eth; ‘‘We wel-come thee,’’ they cry; 
| re SY 24 A 70: 

(oe aes ess a are eae ame 1-2 eee 
Se 

¥, i perl y we Bh eh 


ea | 


- al 
ts Soa 1s ream ees z is Seni =a "ans 
(Sa ae ea a 
: ee ee a 
And mor - tals who pass through it, Are mor-tals ney -er- more. — 
And leads the Lord’s an - oint-ed From cross to glo-ry’s crown. 


Their face with glo - ry beam-eth—’Tis life for them to die! 
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BEAUTIFUL. HOME—Concluded. 


REFRAIN. 
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Home, beau-ti-ful home,........ Bright, beau-ti- ful home........ 
Beau-ti - ful home, ss ti- ful Beas 
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Ifome, home of the ran - somed, Bright, beau -ti-ful home. 
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1. Fa-ther! what-e’er of earth-ly bliss Thy sov’reign will de-nies. 
2. ‘Giveme a calm, a thankful heart,From ev - ’ry mur mur free; 
3. ‘Let the sweet hope that thou art mine My life and death at-tend: 
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Ac-cept-ed at thy throne of grace, Let this pe -ti- tion rise:— 
The bless-ingsof thy grace im-part, And make me live to thee. 


Thy pres-ence thro’ my jour - ney s a And crown my journey’s end. 
ore 
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209 (626) I AM GONE. P.M. (8. 11.339) no 
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1. Think of me when at the al - tar of prayer; Think thou of me— 
2. And at the call of the church-go-ing bell, Think thou of me— 
3. When the bright morn with her glo- ry comesin, Think thou of me— 
4. When qui-et eve throws a-round thee her shade: Think thou of me— 
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think thou of me: When at the mer- cy seat—think of me there— 
think thou of me: Think of the place where the ho - ly. shall dwell; 
think thou of me: Pray that my soul may be kept from all sin: 


think thou of me: Think of the friend-ly re-quests I have made; 
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Think thou of me— pray for me. Pray that with does 4 
Think thou of me— pray for me— Pray that with all of the 
Think thou of me— pray for me— Pray that thro’ life I may 
Think thou of me— pray for me— « Pray that when life and its 
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> MST ; 
on - ward may go, Spreading the news of sal - va - tion be - low, 
rap - tur-ous throng Who on Mount Zi-on re - peat their glad song, — 
walk in his love, Who to re-deem me came down from a - bove; |! 


sor - rows are o’er, We may both meet on a _ hap - pi- er shore; 
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I AM GONE--Concluded. 


aoe see Ey 


Plucking poor rebels from sin and from woe; Think thou of me—pray for me. 
I may atlast to the Sav -ior ibs! Think thou of me—pray for me. 
Pray that the world his salvation may prove. Think thou of me—pray for me, 

| When we meet there we shall patron ope | Think thou a awe for me. 


5 When vou may hear of my fast ae. breath, 
Think then of me—pray then for me. 
Pray that,the Lord may be with me iu death, 
Think then of me—pray for me, 
Pray that with joy I may finish my race; 
Triumph at last in the strength of his grace; . (ig 


Rise up to heaven in raptures of praise: 
Think then of me—think of me. 
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1, Praise waits in Zi - on, Lord, for thee; Thy saints a-dore thy ho - ly is 
| 2. Thy hand has raised us from the dust :The breath of life thy Spir-it gave. 

| 3.. Here, at the por--tal of. thy house,We leaye our mor-tal hopes and fears ; 
| 


4, So shalloursun of hope a- rise, With brighter and still bright-er ray, 
Ey | 


_ 


Thy creatures bend th’ obedient.knee, And hum-bly thy sho-tde-tigh claim, 
Where, but in thee, can mortals trust! Who, but .our,God,has pow’r to save! 
Answer our pray’r; and bless our yows, Ac-cept our praise,and dry our tears. 
| Till thou shalt bless,our longing eyes With beams of ev - ery; lasting day. 
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(721) CALCUTTA. 8s, 7s & 4s. (8.11.383) 


T. CLARK. 
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Yes! we trust theday is break-ing; Joy-ful times are 
While the foe becomes more dar-ing, While he en-ters 
Oh! ’tis pleas-ant—'tis re - viv-ing To our hearts to 
of Ja-cob.high and glo-rious, let thy peo-ple 
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near at hand; 
like a flood, 
hear each day, 
see thy hand; 
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| God—the might-y God is speak -ing By his word in 
Christ, the Sav-ior, is pre - par- ing Means to spread his 
Joy - fulnewsfrom far ar -riv-ing, How the Gos - - pel 
Let the Gos-pel be vie - to- rious, Through the world— in 
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ev - ’ry land; When he choos-es, When he choos - es, 
truth a- broad Ev - ’ry lan-guage, Ev - ‘ry lan- guave 
wins its way; Those en - light-’ning, Those en - light-'ning, 
ev - ’ry land, Then shall i - dols, Then shall i - dols 
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Dark ness flies at 


his com-mand, Dark-ness flies at his com-mand; 


Soon shall tell the love of God, 
Who in death and darkness lay, 
Per -ish. Lord, at thy com-mand, 


Soon shall tell the love of God; 
Who in death and darkness lay; 
Per - ish, Lord, at thy command; 
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CALCUTTA—Concluded. 
TER ee 
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Dark--neas flies), iat, bis. . coma and, 2.5.1 was setscdcssecresedsvenecteccecetare 
Dark-ness flies at his command, Darkness flies at his command, Darkness 
Soon shall tell the Love of Nala Ss ptt eed ada ok ead hoe ROE 
Soon shall tell the Love of God,Soon shall tell the Love of God.Soon shall 
Who. “in? death “and: *Garigeamess- 2 AV je .scscece.s seeks -crcenteusigeaasiig staueceem 
Who in death and darkness lay, Who-in death anddarkness lay, Who in 
Per - ish, Lord, at thy Com - Mand, ..... ......sceee-sersceersceccscees sonces 


Per - ish, Lord, at meery - Perish, DORs at thy command, Per-ish, 
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flies at his command, Dark-ness flies at his com-mand. 
tell the Love of God, Soon shall tell the Love of God. 
death and dark-ness lay, Who in death and dark - ness lay. 
Lord, at thy command, Per - ish, Lord,: at thy com-mand. 
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Dr. HASTINGS. 
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1. O thou to whom, in ancient time, The Psalmist’s sacred harp was strung, 


2. Not now, on Zi-on’s height alone The favored wor-ship-er may dwell; 
3. aby ev-’ry place be - low the skies, — grateful song, the fervent prayer, 
-e- 
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$2 
Whom kings odareds re songs sublime, And rey prais sd with vow ing tongue. 
Nor where, at sul-try noon,thy Son Sat, wea-ry, by the patr’arch’s well. 


The incense of _the heart may rise ‘lo heav’n cad mad ei ie there. 


ese rte Hen 


146 SAINTS’ HYMNAL. 


BAS 1006) PURITY. P. M. 


Old Tune, 
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. The saints shall tial as the lilies, W ne et re-turn-ing @ - gain, 
By the side of the murmuring waters, The ros-es in beauty shall grow, 

. Her walls shall be covered with roses, Her streets be with vi-o-lets lined, 

. Our Father, who clotheth the lil-ies, And giv-eth the ros -es their hue, 

. Then let us be pure as the lil-ies, And joy-ous and glad as the rose, 
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Shall bring back the rose to the val-leys, And plant the fruit trees on the plain, 
And Zi- on adorning her daughters, Shall dress them in lil - ies of snow. 
Her temples shall glitter with jewels, The col-umns with lil-ies be twined. 

Will watch o’er his flocks in the valleys, His word and his counsel are true. 
So when Je-sus se-lect- - ms Jeirels; In Zi - on we’ll find our re - pose. 
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With songs and flowers we’ll strew the glad way, For roses and lilies are _ his. 
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214 (238) OLD HUNDRED. L. M. (6.11 147) 


merlin: Choral, 
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Praise God feoun whomall blessings flow; Praise him, all creatures here berlow:; 
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Praise him a-bove, ye heay-' nly host; Praise Roger and Ho - a ae 
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1 From all that dwell below the skies | 2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 


NIN 


Let the Creator’s praise arise; Eternal truth attends thy word; [shore, 
Let the Redeemer’s name be sung Thy praise shall sound from shore to 
Through ev’ry land, by ev’ry tongue. Till suns shall rise and set no more. 
216 DE FLEURY. 8s. D. 
DE FLEuRY. 
Fine. 
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This God is the God we a- dore, Our faith-ful, Skiistatte Ae 
Whose love is as large as his pow’r,And knows not beginning, nor end. 
p. c.-We’ll praisehim for all that is past, And trust him for all that’s to come. 


eqs Se 


Stree ta 


’Tis Je-sus, the first and the last, Whose ae -it will oie safe home; 
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QALY (229) DANCER. 7s. D. (S.-H. 145) 


ae et - 
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{ Brethren, breathe one aieen prayer, Ere from hence our footsteps tend, 
“\ To the Prince vp-on whose care, Ali our hopes and joys de - pend. 
{ Go with rev - ’rent purpose hence,Strengthened, helped by Spirit’s pow’r; 
Christ is i a ia ngth,De-fence; Bless him for this peace-ful hour, 


Norman W. SMITH, 
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Look be neath, a round, a - bove, All is filled with bless-ed peace; 

Look with chastened heart be - fore; See! the clouds are sil - ver lined! 
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Tis the gift of God’s best love,—Pray that love may still in-crease. 
What as-surance need we more? ‘‘God is ev - er true and kind.” 
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HANS GEORGE NAEGELI. 
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Lord, let thy bless-ing rest in peace Up-on _ us ere we part, 
Let us go hence, in deepest tho’t—Up - on thy bounteous love, 
We go from out these hallowed walls,To toil in wearying care; 
Cheer us,blest Lord, for dai -ly tasks, That we may love and live; 


| ES f- — o- 4 
=e ee See 


SAINTS’ HYMIVA L. 149 


NAOMI— Concluded. 
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SSS 
333 See ge 
Nor let that bless-ing ev -er cease To cheer the contrite heart. 
To find how much that love has wrought.To lift our souls a - bove. 


To seek supplies for dai-ly calls, And dai - ly burthens bear. 
For peace, each saint in parting asks, The peace that Christ can give. 
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1. Heav’nly Fa-ther, grant thy blessing On the teach-ing of this day. 
2. Have we wan-dered? oh, forgive us; Have we wished from truth to rove? 
@. : 
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That our hearts.thy fear pos-sess-ing, May from sin be turned a - way. 
Turn, oh, turn us, and re-ceive us, And in-cline us thee to love 
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220 (233) 


1 May the grace of Christ our Savior, | 2 Thus may we abide in union 
And the Father’s boundless love, With each other and the Lord, 
With the Holy Spirit’s favor, _ And possess, in sweet communion, 
Rest upon us from above. Joys which earth cannot afford. 


150 SAINTS’ HYMNAL. 


224 (215) LYONS, 10s & (fis. ee 
sf, eiiapsh les : , 
a Fete ees tore 


1. O Je-sus, our Lord, thy name be a-dored, For all the vich 
2, Thrice happy are they who hear and o - bey, And share in the 
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bless - ings conveyed in thy word; Be - liev-ing, we trace thy 
bless- ings of this gos-pel - day, That bless-ing be mine, through 
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won-ders of grace, And cheer-ful-ly join in a _ concert of praise. 
fa- vor di-vine; And, O my Re-deem-er, the glo-ry be thine. 


ae Se Ea | 
CER Ss aerate ae eee bolo EE 
SS is 2 2iSSe 72. ) 
222 (219) LISBON. S.M. (8.11. 113) 
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1. To Godthe on - ly wise, Who keeps us by his word, 


2. Ho- san-nah to the Word, Who from the Fa - ther came; 
3. The grace of Christ our Lord, The Fa-ther’s boundless love, 
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Da ts 


| + dope ea 
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i glo-ry now and ev - er-more, Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 


As - eribe sal- va-tion to the Lord, And  ev-er bless bis name. 
The  Spir-it’s blest com-mun-ion, too, Be with us from a - bove. 
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223 (31) HAPPY ZION. 8s, 7s & 4s. (8.11.60) 


“s ae WoorBury, 


PASE Eigse 


} Lord, dis - miss us with thy blessing; Fill our hearts with joy and peace; \ 
Let us each, thy love pos-sess-ing, Tri- umph in re-deem-ing grace. 
| Thanks we give, and ad-o - ra-tion, For the Gos - pel’s joy-ful sound: 
May the fruits of oe = - va-tion In our hearts and lives a-bound. 
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O re-fresh us, O re-freshus, Trav’ling thro’ this wil-der- ness. 


Ev -er faith - ful, or er faith-ful To the truth may we found. 
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1 Come, thou soul-transforming Spirit! |2 Oh, may all enjoy the blessing 


Bless the sower and the seed; Which thy word’s designed to give! 
_ Let each heart thy grace inherit, Let us all thy love possessing, 
Raise the weak, the hungry feed; Joyfully the truth receive, 
From the gospel And for ever 


Now supply thy people’s need. To thy praise and glory live. 
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HORTON. 7s. 


(8. H 246) 


= V. WARTENSEE. 


1. For a 
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sea - son called to part, 
2. Je-sus! hear our hum-ble prayer; 
3. Thenif thou thy help af-ford, 


{ 
Let us now our-selves commend 


Tender Shepherd of thy sheep! 
Joy-ful songs to thee shall rise, 


ort o— ere re fe Ze 
st, re eRe 


ra ff wih 


Let thy mer - cy 
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To the gra - cious eye and heart 
and thy care 
And our souls shall oh the Lord, 


Of our ev-er present Friend. 
All our soulsin safe-ty keep. 
Who re-gards our humble eries 


226 .217) 


1 Father of our spirits! hear 
Faith’s effectual, fervent prayer; 
Hear, and our petitions seal; 
Let us now the answer feel. 
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LABAN. S. M. 


Ses esae | 


2 Life of all that lives below! 
Let thy Spirit in us flow; 
Let us all thy life receive, 
From thee, in thee, ever live. 


(8. Hl. 138) 


Dr. L. Mason. 
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2. Oh, may,, we treas - ure 
3... Wa - ter the sa - cred 
4. And though we sow in 
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O God! with thanks un-feigned, We 
well 
seed, 
tears, 
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eae see 


bless thee for thy word; 
The coun -sels that we hear, 
Oh! may _ its growth in -crease; 
The reap - ing time will come, 
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LABAN—Concluded. 


=, 
. We praise thee for the joy- ful news, Which our glad ears have heard. 
Till: right-eous-ness and ho-ly joy In all our hearts ap - pear. 
May _nei-ther fowls, nor rocks,nor thorns, Pre- vent the fruits of peace. 
And an -gels gath-er in our sheaves, At earths great harvest-home. 
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228 (224) SHIRLAND. S. M. (8. H. 378) 


Dr. STANLEY. 
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1. Once more be - fore we part, Oh, bless the Sav - ior’s name; 


2. Lord, in thy grace we came, That bless-ing © still im - part; 
3. Still on thy ho - ly -word Help us to feed, and grow, 
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Let ev-’ry tongue and ev-’ry heart A - dore and praise the same. 
We metin Je-sus’ sa-cred name, In Je- sus’ name we part. 
Still to go on to knowthe Lord, And p:actice what we know. 


- ete bag gO 
ees a a pe eee Pees e 
ee | PS 6- aoe o—z-4-6 =a pe f er 
-~—4 i. Ss } E i= —E —----C f oe 
229 (235) 
1 Lord, at this closing hour, And toil tospread thy kingdom here, 
Establish ev’ry heart Till we its glory view. 


Upon thy word of truth and power, | 2 po God. the Only Wise 
’ ? 

To keep us when we part. In ev'ry age adored; 

2 Through changes bright or drear, Let glory from the church arise 


We would thy will pursue; Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
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230 = (220) HENDON. 7s. (S. 90) 
Rey. C. H. A. MALAN, 
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Fa - ther, Biaks thy word to all, Quick and te r - pe 
rg Thine own gra - cious mes - sage bless, Fol - low it with 
3. Fa- ther, bid the world re -joice, Send, oh, send thy 
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it prove; Oh, may sin - ners hear thy — call, Let thy 


pow *y di - vine; Give the gos - pel great suc - cess, Thine the 
truth a - are Let the na - tions hear thy voice, Hear it ; 
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peo - ple ee in love: Let thy peo - ple grow in © love. 
work, the glo-ry © thine; Thine the work, the glo - ry thine. 
and re - turn to God; Hear it and re- turn to God. 
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231 3) 


‘1 By thy Spirit’s presence stirred, 3 Though in body we may part; 
While we in thy house have dwelt; Still in spirit keep us one; 
Cheered by what our ears have heard, Fill with faith our ev’ry heart, 
Blest by what our hearts have felt. Till the conquest shall be won: 
2 Father, as we each retire, 4 Then, in brighter spheres, shall we 
Bid our souls depart in peace; Thine unchanging love adore, 
Ev’ry bosom still inspire, And, throughout eternity, 


J.et our fervor not decrease. Dwell where parting comes no more. 
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232 (ssi) THOU ART GONE TO THE GRAVE. 12s & 11s. 


J. H. FILLMORE. 
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Thou art gone to the grave; but we will not de - plore thee, 
Thou art gone to the grave; we, no long - er be - hold thee, 
Thou art gone to the grave; and, its man-sion  for,-.sak-ing, | 
Yhou art gone to the grave; but we will et aes plore eee 4) 
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Though sor - rows Meh ita auth - ness en - Go pas the tomb; |} 
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Nor tread the rough paths of the world by thy ‘side; 4) 
Per-chance thy weak, spir - it in doubt lin-gered long; 
Since Ouek was thy Ran - som; thy Guar-dian, thy Guide; 
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The Sav - ior .has passed thro’ its por - tals be - fore. thee, 
But th’ wide arms. of. mer -c¢y are’ spread to, en - fold | thee, 
But th’ sun-shine of heavy - en beamed bright on» thy | wak- ing, 

He gave thee, he took thee, and he. will re = store. thee; .. 


Sa ee ne ee 


pete gly 
And th’ lamp’ of his love is thy guide thro’ the gloom. 
And sin- ners may hope, since the ~Sav* ior hath) died: 
And th’? sound thou didst hear, was the ser - a - phim’s song. 
For ‘death has no sting, since the Sav ior “‘hath died. 
| : A EES ASP ce RR Se NE AT EA (ETN oT 
= eo f= at mt een eee Peas ee 
5 a8 ae Pear fs ams oa wl a = 


By permission of Fillmore Bros. 


156 
233 (881) 


SAINTS’ HYMNAL. 
SILOAM. 


Cc. M. 


(S. H. 408) I. B. Woongury. 
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3. Fold her, O 
4. Still let her 
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Fa-ther, in 


hand is beck- 
Fa-ther’s will 
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‘ning us, An- oth-er call is giv’n? 


a-lone One thought hath rec-on-ciled; 
thine arms, And let her henceforth be 


mild re-buk - ings stand Be - tween us and the wrong, 
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And glows once more cad an - 


That he whose love ex-ceed-eth ours 
A mes-sen-ger of love be-tween 


And her dear mem-’ry serve to make 
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The path that leads to heaven. 
Hath tak -en home his child. 
Our hu-man hearts and thee. 


Our pas 5 tee ness strong. 
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1 Asleep in Jesus—glorious thought! 
A balm for all our wounds; 


A balm with hope and comfort fraught» 


Amid our grief and gloom. 


2 Our tears with sad profusion flow, 
At loss of those we love; 


Yet full of hope this truth we know, 


Their spirits dwell above. 
3 By faith we see our sister dear, 
On her dear Savior lean 
In sweet repose, nor pain, nor fear, 
Nor woe can intervene. 


4 Asleep in Jesus—sweet the rest, 
Of all who thus repose 
On their dear, loving Saviors’ breast, 
Redeemed from all their woes. 
5 Asleep in Christ—soon shall they wake, 
And rise to meet their Lord; 
When at hisshout the earth shall shake, 
The dead shall be restored.— 
Restored to life—Eternal Life— 
Bought by a Savior’s blood; 


6 


A life with endless pleasures rife, 
The greatest gilt of God. 


235 (904) OLMUTZ. S. M. (8.4 8) Arr. by L. Mason. 
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Ey =K few more years shall roll, A few more sea- sons come, 
eee few more storms shall beat On this wild rock-y _ shore, 
aiicp- few more strug-gles _ here, A few more parfings o’er, 
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OLMUTZ--Concluded. 
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And weshall be with spir-its blest, Our bod-ies in the tomb. 
And we shall be where tem-pests cease, And surg-es swell no more. 
A few more toils, a few moretears, And we shall weep no more. 
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Dr. L. Mason, 


4 ee a Le aes es i= sae 
——— ; $$ EE <_< == 
+2 * Same oe oe Fo -o- -& 
Sis-ter, thou wast mild and lovely, Gen-tle as the sum-mer breeze, 
Peaceful be thy — si-lent slumber—Peaceful in the giaveso low; 
Dearest sis-ter, thou hast left us, Here thy loss we deep-ly feel; 
Yet a-gain we hope to meet thee, When death's gloomy night has fled; 
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Pleas-ant as the air of eve-ning, When it floats a- mong the trees. 
Thou no more wilt join our num-ber; Thou no more our songs shalt know. 
But ’tis God that hath be-reft us,— He can all our — sor- rows heal. 
Then on earth with joy to greet thee, Where no bit-ter tears are shed. 


ees eee re 
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1 Fare thee well, thou fondly cherished, |Seated on thy tomb, Faith’s angel 


Dear, dear spirit, fare thee well; Saith thon art not, art not there. 
He who lent thee hath recalled thee, 4 Where,then,art thou? with the Savior, 
Back with him and his to dwell. Blest, for ever blest to be; 
2 Like a sunbeam, thro’ our dwelling, Mid the sinless little children, 
Shone thy presence, bright and calm; ‘Who have heard his ‘‘Come to me.”’ 
Thou didst add a zest to pleasure; 5 Past the shades of Death’s dark valley, 
To our sorrows thou wert balm. Thou art leaning on his breast, 


3 Yet while mourning, O our lust one! |Where the wicked may not enter, 
Come no visions of despair! And the weary are at rest. 
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238 (3) SAFE AT HOME. 10s. D. (6.11.42) 


M.A. BRADFORD, 
= == ar 
SS = i ts Fe jee 
1. Joy - ful-ly, om ful- ne on - ward I move, Bound for eis 


2, Friends fondly cherished have passed on be- fore, Wait ~ ing, they : 
3. Death,with thy weapons of — war lay me low; Strike, king of 
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home of bright spir - its a - bove, An - gel-ic chor- is- ters 
watch me  ap- proach-ing the shore, Sing - ing to cheer me through 


ter- rors, I fear not the blow; Je - sus hath bro-ken the 


sing as I come, ‘‘Joy -ful-ly, joy - ful-ly haste to thy home.” 
death’s chilling gloom, ‘“‘Joy - ful-ly, joy - ful-ly haste to thy home.” 
bars of the tomb, Joy - ful-ly, joy - ful-ly: will I go home. 
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Soon with my pil - grim-age end-ed be-low, Home _ to that 
Sounds of sweet mel - o- dy fall on my éar, Harps — of the’ 
Bright will the morn of e - ter-ni - ty dawn; Death shall be 
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SAFE AT HOME—Concluded. 
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land of  de-light will I go; Pil-grim and stran-ger no 


bless-ed, your voic - es I hear; Rings with the har -mo -ny, 
banished, his scep- ter be gone: Joy-ful-ly then shall 1 
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more shall I roam, Joy - ful-ly, joy - ful-ly rest - ing at home. 
heay-en’s high dome, ‘‘Joy - ful-ly, joy - ful-ly haste to thy home.’’ 
wit-ness his doom, Joy - ful-ly, joy - ful-ly safe - ly at home. 
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t Oh.when the hours of life are past, And death’s dark shade arrives at last, 
2. There parted hearts again shall meet, In union ho - ly, calm, and sweet; 
4. No storms shall ride the troubled air; No voice of pas-sion en - ten theres 
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Though nature sleep, and take its rest,—The spir-it min-gles with the blest. 
‘There, saints find rest; and nev -er more Shall sorrow call them to de - plore. 
But all be peace-ful as the aa Of evening gales, that breathe and die, 


gpl e fon er ei irey 


160 SAINTS’ HYMNAL. 


240 (308) | DORNANCE. (Talmar.) 8s & 7s. 


I, B. WoopBuRy, 


ates 


J. While af-flic-tion’s surge is o’er you, Look be-yond the dark~’ning wave; 
2. Tho’ ge dar-ling child is tak - en From yourbo-som to the urn; 


3. Yes, a-gain you will nee hold Me Fair -er than the morning ray; 
e .- a -B- 2 @- -B- 
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See a elles scene be - fore you; Hail the triumph o’er ua grave. 


Soon the sleep-ing dust will wak-en And its spir-it ,will re - turn. 
In your arms you will en - fold it, When all tears are wiped . - way. 
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1 Jesus, while SRRSRETE Bleoaing 3 Tho’ to-day we’re filled with mourning, 
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O’er the spoils that death has won, Mercy still is on the throne; 
We would at this solemn meeting, With thy smiles of love returning, 
Calmly say,—‘‘thy will be done.” We can sing—‘ ‘thy will be done.” 
2 Though cast down, we’re not forsaken; |4 By thy hands the boon was given, _ 
Though afilicted, not alone; Thou hast taken but thine own; 
Thou didst give, and thou hast taken; | Lord of earth, and God of heaven, 
Blessed Lord,—‘‘thy will be done ”’ Evermore,—‘‘thy will be done!”’ 
242 (383) BOYLSTON. S. M. (8. Il. 409) 
; 1 1 Dr. L. Mason. 
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|| 1. Go to thy rest, fair child! Go to thy dream-less bed, 2 
2. Ere sin has seared the breast, Or sor-row woke the tear, 
3. Be - causethy smile was fair, Thy lip and eye so __ bright, 
4. Shall love, with weak em- brace, Thy up-ward wing de - tain? 
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BOYLSTON—Concluded. 
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While yet &% gen - tle, un-de-filed, With blessings on thy head. 
Rise to thy throne of changeless rest, In yon de light - ful sphere. 
Be - cause thy lov -ing cra- dle care Was such a fond de - light,— 
No! gen-tle in - fant, acele thy i A -mid the cher- ub train. 


3 -t all cl.” 
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243 (865 ) REST. L. M. (8. H. 421) Wm. B. BRADBURY. 


| Oreste aera reer ase 


1. How blest the righteous when he dies, When sinks a wea-ry soul to rest! 
2. So fades a sum-mer cloud a - way; Sosinks the gale when storms are o’er; 
3. A ho-ly qui -etreignsa-yround, A calm which life nor death destroys; 


4. Fare-well, conflicting hopes and fears, Where lights and shades alternate dwell- 
5. Life’s la-bor done, a the clay, Light from its load the spir-it _ flies, 
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How mildly beam the clos-ing sien How penitt heaves “exnttie breast! 


So gen-tly shuts the eye of day; Sodiesa wave a-long the shore. 
And naught disturbs that peace profound Which his unfettered soul en - joys. 
How bright th’ unchanging morn appears, ! Farewell,inconstant world, farewell! 
While heav’nand earth esi to say, "Hove blest the righteous when he dies!”’ 
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1 Asleep in Jesus! blessed ae No fear—no woe shall dim the hour 
From which none ever wake to weep; That manifests the Savior’s power. 

_ A calm and undisturbed repose, 4 Asleep in Jesus! oh, for me 
Unbroken by the last of foes. May such a blissful refuge be: 

2 Asleep in Jesus! oh, how sweet Securely shall my ashes lie, 
To be for such a slumber meet! And wait the summons from on high. 


With holy confidence to sing [sting! Asleep in Jesus! far from thee 
That death hath lost its venomed Thy kindred and their graves may be: 
3 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest! But thine is still a blessed sleep 
Whose waking is supremely blest; From which none ever wake to weep. 
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245 (879) GREETING HYMN. P.M. (8.11. 436) 


Arr. oe S. M. GRANNIS. 
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1. We shall greet them at home, we shall greet them, When the sor-rows of 
2. We shall greet them at home, we shall greet them, Though now they are 
3 We shall greet them at home, we shall greet them, Where noth - ing can 


life shall be o’er, Our loved ones, we hope soon to meet them, 
hid from our sight, We think of the time we shall meet them, 
ev-er di - ed Where sick-ness or death can - not harm them, 
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On E- den’s fair, bean - ti - ful — shore. The glo - ri- ous 
And it oft fills our hearts with de - light; We have laid them a - 
Nor tear them a - gain from our _ side; There we'll range be-side 
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thought, how con - sol - ing To know that the time is so nigh, 
way in deep sad-ness, Yet not without hope in our _ breast, 
life’s cool-ing riv - er,’Neath the tree of life’s shade we shall roam, 
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GREETING eee 
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When Je - stis the world shall con - trol - ling, Per - mit us to 
For a-gain they will join us with glad - ness, And en - ter the 
With the glo- ry of God shin-ing ev - er, We'll greet them, we’il 
-o- 
uae Aint ements Ups Rae mec ees 
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join them on high; Per - mit us to join them on _ high. 
heav-en - ly rest; And  en- ter the heav-en - ly _ rest. 
greet themat home; war esr ee w he greet them at home. 
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246 (105) ZEPHYR. L. M. (8. 11.62) 
Wo. B. BrapBury. 
Softly and “ treo ee 73) 
“em 
ome: S Soar seen ry mane a 
‘pia: Pra 
A 
63 ge ge se ee 


1. The saints who die of Christ ees En-ter in- to im - mediate rest; 
2. Who trusting in their Lord, depart,Cleansed from all sin and pure in heart, 
3. Close followed by their works they-go, Their Master's purchased joy to know; 
4. Yet glo-ri-fied by grace a-lone, They cast their crowns before his throne; 
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For them no further test re-mains} of purging fires and tortur’ng pains. 

The bliss unmixed, the glorious prize, They find with Christ in Par-a - dise. 
Their works enhance the bliss prepared, And each hath its dis-tinct re-ward. 

And fill the ech - oing courts a-bove With prais-es of re - deem-ing love. 
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24% cil0t) AMERICA. 6s & 4s. yee 
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1. My coun-try, ’tis of thee, Sweet land of lib - er- ty, 
2. My na-tive coun - try, thee— Land of the no - ble, free— 
3. Our fa-thers’ God! to thee, Au-thor of lib - er-ty, 
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Of thee I sing; Land where my _fa- thers died, Land of the 
Thy name I— love! I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and 
To thee we _ sing: Long may our land _ be bright With free-dom’s 
ae a Bo ? (eet a a 5 zs 4 
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Pil-grims’ pride, From ev - ’ry mountain side Let free-dom ring. 


tem - pled hills, My heart with rapture thrills Like that a’- bove. 
ho - ly light; Piortont us by the might, Gress God, our King. 
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248 (1104) CHESTERFIELD. C. M. 


Rev. THoMAS HAWES. 
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1. Lord. while for all man - kind we pray, Of ev -’ry clime and coast, 
2. O guard our shores from ev - ’ry foe; With peace our bor - ders bless, 
3. Here may re - lig-ion shed her light On days of rest and _ toil; 
4. Lord of the na-tions, eee to thee ap coun-try we  com-mend; 
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O hear us for our ative land, elk land we love the most! 
With prosp’rous times our cit - ies crown,Our fields with plent-eous-ness. 
And pi - e- ty and vir-tuereign,And bless our na - tive soil. 

Be thou va ref - {age a her trust, Her ev - er- gst ing Friend! 
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ALEXIS LVOFF, 
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God bless our na - tive se Firm may she ev - er stand Thro’ storm and 
2 For her our pray’r shall rise To God a-bove the i ae On him we 
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night; Thro’ storm and night; When the wild tempests rave, Rul - er of 
wait; On him we wait, Thou who hast heard each sigh, Watching each 
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windsand wave, Do thou our coun-try save By thy great deck 
weep-ing eye, Be thou for - ev-er nigh;— God save the State: 
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250 (1098) PURITAN. P.M. (8.11.53) 
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1. The breaking waves dashed high On a stern and rock-bound coast, 
2. Not as they fly - ing come, In si-lenceandin fear; 
3. What sought they thus a- far? Bright jew-els of the mine? 
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And the woods a - gainst the storm-y sky Their gi - ant branches tossed; 


They shook the depths of the desert’s gloom With their hymns of lofty cheer. 
The wealth of seas, the spoils of war? They sought a faith’s pure shrine. 
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And the heavy - y night hung oe: The hills and wa - ters o’er, 
A - midst the storm they sang; Be-neath the stars,near the sea; 
Aye, call it ho-ly ground, The soil where first they trod; 
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| When a band of Bei 8 oe Be their bark On the wild New Engiaud shore, 


| And the sounding aisles of the dim wood rang With the anthem of the free. 
They have left un-stained what there they found, Free-dom to wor-ship God. 
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251 (380) 
1 Watchman! tell us of the night, 
What its signs of promise are— 
Tray’ler! o’er yon mountain’s hight, 
See that glory-beaming star!— 
Watchman! does its beauteous ray 
Aught of hope or joy foretell ?— 
Trav’ler! yes; it brings the day— 
Promised day of Israel. 


2 Watchman! tell us of the night, 
Higher yet that star ascends;— 
Trav'ler! blessedness and light, 
Peace:nd truth,its course portends!— 
Watchman! will its beams alone 
Gild the spot that gave them birth?— 
Trav'ler! ages are its own,— 
See}, it bursts o’er all the earth. 


8 Watchman! tell us of the night, 

For the morning seems to dawn— 

Tray’ler! darkness takes its flight, 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 

Watchman! let thy wand’ ring cease; 
Hie thee to thy quiet home— 

Trav’ler! lo! the Prince of Peace, 
Lo! the Son of God is come! 


Ettivini. (S. H. 108) 
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1 Let us pray, gladly pray, ~~ 


- 


In the house of Jehovah, 
Till the righteous can say, 
“O our warfare is over!”’ 
Then we’ll dry up our tears, 
Sweetly praising together, 
Through the great thousand years, 
Face to face with the Savior. 


HYMNAL. 


2 What a joy will be there, 
At the great resurrection 
As the saints meet in air, 
In their robes of perfection; 
Then the Lamb—then tiie Lamb; 
With a God’s mandatory, 
AsI AM THAT I AM, 
Fills the world with his glory. 
3 We can then live in peace, 
With a joy on the mountains, 
As the earth doth increase, 
With a joy by the fountains, 
For the world will be blest, 
With a joy to rely on, 
From the east to the west, 
Through the glory of Zion. 


, Friend in Jesus. (8. H. 361) 
= > 
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258 (513) 
1 Jesus, I my cross have taken, 

All to leave, and follow thee; 
Though I’m poor, despised, forsaken, 

Thou, henceforth my friend wilt be, 
Perish, ev’ry fond ambition, 

All I’ve sought, or hoped, or known; 
Yet how rich is my condition! 

God and Christ are still my own! 


2 Let the world despise and leave me; 
They have left my Savior too; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me— 
Thou art not, like them, untrue; 
And while thou shalt smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate, and friends disown me; 
Show thy face and all is bright. 


3 Go, then, earthly fame and treasure; 
Come disaster, scorn, and pain: 
In thy service pain is pleasure; : 
With thy favor loss is gain. a A 
I have called thee, Abba, Father,— 
I have set my heart on thee; 


All must work for good to me. 
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Storms may howl, and clouds may gath- 
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Sweet Hour. (S.H. 101) Prophet. (8. H.58) 
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1 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer!|1 We thank thee, O God, for a Prophet 


That calls me from a world of care, . To guide us in these latter days; 

And bids me at my Father’s throne, We thank thee for sending the Gospel 
Make all my wants and wishes known. To lighten our minds with its rays, 

In seasons of distress and grief, We thank thee for every blessing 

My soul has often found relief, Bestowed by thy bounteous hand; 

And oft escaped the tempter’s snare, We feel it a pleasure to serve thee, 

By thy return, sweet hour of prayer! And love to obey thy commands. 

2 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer!|? When dark clouds of trouble hang o'er 
Thy wings shall my petition bear And threaten our peace to destroy, [us, 
To him whose truth and faithfulness, There is Hope smiling brightly before us, — 
Engave the waiting soul to bless. And we know that deliv’rance is nigh; 
And since he bids me seek his face, We doubt not the Lord nor his goodness, — 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, We've proved him in days that are past; 
T’ll cast on him my ev’ry care, The wicked who fight against Zion 


And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer! Will surely be smitten at last, 


(Old Tune.) 3 We'll sing of his goodness and mercy ; 
== zee = 2 =e = = : : War tupraine him by day and by night; 
Rejoice in his glorious Gospel, 
; And bask in its life giving light: 


Aer (126) Thus on to eternal perfection 
1 Lord, we come before thee now, — The honest and faithful will go; 
At thy feet we humbly bow; While they who.reject this glad message, — 
Oh! do not our suit disdain; Shall never such happiness know. 
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain ? Laban, (S. H. 188) 


2 In thine own appointed way ms iy EMR SST 
Now we seek thee—here we stay; E aie: r 4 


Lord, from hence we would not go, 


Till a blessing thou bestow. 85" (192) 
3 Send some message from thy word, 1 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray! 
That may joy and peace afford; ~ The battle ne’er give o’er; 
Comfort those who weep and mourn, Renew it boldly ev'ry day, 
Let ‘‘the time of love’’ return. And help divine implore. 
4 Grant we all may seek, and find, 2 Ne’er think the vict’ry won, 
Thee our gracious God, and kind; Nor once at ease sit down; a 
Heal the sick, the captive free, Thy arduous work will not be done 


Let us all rejoice in thee. 5 Till thou obtain the crown. 


SAINTS’ HYMNAL. 169 
Paraclete, (S. H. 525) Paraclete. (S. H. 525) : 


Casierae aslo nearer ssa 


258 (108) 259 (ii8) 


1 The Spirit of God like a fire is burning;}1 Now let us rejoice in the day of sal- 


The latter day glory begins to come vation, 
forth; No longer as strangers on earth need we 
The visions and blessings of old are re- roam ; 
turning; Good tidings are sounding to us and each 
The angels are coming to visit the earth. nation, 
CHORUS. And shortly the hour of redemption 
We’ llsing and we’ll shout with the armies will come: ; 
of heaven: CHORUS 
Hosanna, hosanna to God and the Lamb!/when all that was promised the saints 
Let glory to them in the highest be given,) ~ will be given, 
Henceforth and forever: Amen and Amen.| Ayq none will molest them from morn 
2 The Lord is extending'the saints’ un- until even, : 
derstanding— And earth will appear as the garden of 
Restoring theirjudgesand all asat first; Eden, 
The knowledge and power of God are ex-| And Jesus will say toall Israel: ‘‘Come 
panding, home!”’ 
The veil o’er the earth is beginning to ‘ 
lee © “|2 We'll love one another and never dis- 


burst. aay 
3 We call in our solemn assemblies, in Lai ¥ 
Spirit But cease to do evil and ever be one; 
u And while the ungodly are fearing and 


To spread forth the kingdom of heaven 
tremble 


We’ll watch for the day when the Sav- 
ior shall come: 


abroad, 
That we through our faith may begin to 


inherit 
The visions, and blessings, and glories|3 In faith we’|l rely on the arm of Jehovah, 
of God. To guide through these last days of 
4 Old Israel that fied from the world for trouble and gloom; 
his freedom, And after the scourges and harvest are 
Must come. with the cloud and the pil- over, 
lar, amain, We'll rise with the just, when the Sav- 
A Moses, and Aaron,and Joshua lead him, ior doth come. 
And feed him on manna from heaven CHORUS. 
again. Then all that was promised the saints will 
5 How blessed the day when the lamb and be given, 
the lion And they will be crowned as the angels 
Shall lie down together without any ire; of heaven; 
And Ephraim be crowned with his bless-|And earth will appear as the garden of 
ings in Zion, Eden, 
As Jesus descends with his chariots 0 And Christ and his people will ever be 
fire! one. ‘ 


ea ep otst 
ere ae EES) ee See | ee i" 
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Old Tune. 3 By the thorn-road, and no other, 


#25 cre Is the mount of vision won; 
A a pee rs Tread it without shrinking, brother; 


Jesus trod it; press thou on. 


1068 ) 
260 | ? 4 Be this world the wiser, stronger, 
1 Arouse, arouse, why idly stand, For thy life of pain and peace 
Why sivatease isn ene hands? While it needs thee; oh! no longer 
There is & work for you to do, Pray thou for thy quick release. 


No other one can do for you. 
Arise and work, though great or small, 5 Pr 
For by our works we stand or fall. 


ay thou brother, daily rather, 
That thon, be a faithful son; 

By the prayer of Jesus, ‘Father, 
2 Arouse thyself to diligence, Not my will, but thine, be done.’’ 


With others’ works take no offence; 
For if they do not interfere [care ? Glorious Morning, (S. H. 503) 


With thee or thine, why need’st thot Sees oO 
, Or if they do, care not at all; Soelre oe eee 


By their own works they stand or fall. 
hae , 262 (1028) 


3 The ‘hope of life’? doth not depend — {1 }fow glorious will be the morning, 


. On what is done by foe or friend— When Christ will come to earth again; 
Weare free agents; we can choose The saints of God are ever waiting, 
The ‘‘better way,” the bad refuse. A thousand years with him to reign. 
This agency God grants to all, CHORUS. 
By our own works we stand or fall. Repent and be washed clean from sin, 


And then a crown of life you'll win; 
For the day we seek is nigh, 
Is nigh at hand. 


4 In sweet commingling harmony 
. Let all your works with faith agree; 
For Christ, the judge, in the last day 


Will judge our deeds. theSeriptures say i/o Tet us trim our ‘lamps and keep them 
4 - Heas their deeds rewardeth all, ieee 

Then by our works we stand or fall. Pee ys font when he says ‘‘Well 
| done;”’ 


Sicilian tt ge bel Lest we should die when we behold him, 
eee 9-_-o- afore | For his glory’s brighter than the sun. 


47 rae 
: 3 The Lamb and the Tide shall be to- 

: 261 iis) gether, 
. 1 Onward, brother, though the region When the righteous reign it does com- 
Where thou art be drear and lone; mence; 

God has set a guardian legion The second death will have no power, 
F Very near thee; press thou on. When sin and pain are banished hence. 
2 Listen, brother; their hosanna f 4 So now we are the bride adorning, 

Rolleth o’er thee: ‘‘God is love,’’ Preparing for the great I AM; 
Write upon thy sacred banner, For we shall all receive a blessing, 


‘Upward ever; heaven’s above.” At the marriage supper of the Lamb. 
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Awake. O come, come away. , 
Qs 2 on ——-— Hearken to the yloriops news, 
cf a ses a ee ee Accept the gospels precious truths, 


That save the Gentiles and the Jews. 


263 (1072) O come, come away. 
1 Awake, saints awake, 
No time now for reposing, Beautiful River. (8. H. 480) 


‘The Lord is near,”’ rd + a aE iN = ito 
2 oe 
Breaks on the ear; 4-0—e oy 6— 2 [As | 

O come, come away. ) 


O come where Jesus’ love will be, 264 (963) 


Who says, ‘‘I meet with two or three,” 1 Shall we gather home to Zion,— 
Sweet promise iadélth thee: Will our wand’rings soon be o’er; 
e ? 


O come, come away. Shall we cease our tears and sighing,— 
Shall we rest forever more ? 
Will Messiah come to save us 
From the power of the foe? 
Will he come, and will he have us 
His salvation fully know ? 
CHORUS. 
And round the social altar meet | oar ashy pis Neate 
With those who bow at Jesus’ feet; | pee a ieee Nid spout alge 
' Gather with the saints home to Zion, 
bean ig se oA And be saved in the kingdom of God. 


3 Our cares we lay by, 
Nor think of worldly pleasures; Will he come as Judah’s Lion? 


But filled with love Will the wicked he destroy ? 

Will he take us home to Zion, 
Filling us with peace and joy? 

Shali we live with him forever ? 


2 And thus we do meet, 
As Jesus-has commanded; 
To serve the Lord, 
With one accord; 
O come, come away. 
For each loved one here we greet, 


wo 


To God above; 
~ O come, come away. 
Before the Lord we humbly kneel, 
And then his holy presence feel, Shall we see him as he is? 
And pray his Spirit to reveal; Shall we from him part? No, never; 
O come, come away. He will call each dear one his. 


4 O come, come away 3 Shall we rest with our Redeemer, 
For Gentile times are closing: In the paradise of God? 
The end is Dents Let us walk with patience ever, j 
The judgment’s here; In the path our Savier trod. 
O come, come away. Let us be no longer sleeping, 
For Judah is returning home, For the day is near at hand; 
And Israel from the north will come, Let us each our watch be keeping, 
Ephraim will no longer roam; As a firm, united band. 
O come, come away. CHORUS. 
5 O come, come away | Then we will dwell with saints in Zion, x 
From sin’s delusive pleasures, Our beautiful, our beautiful Zion! 
Accept the call, Happy with the saints home in Zion, 
Tt is to all; Rejoicing in the Kingdom of God. 


172. 
Watchman. 


aes 


265 (él) 


1 Watchman, who are these I see, 
Panoplied as if for war? 
Trav’ler, these Apostles be, 
Christ their Leader, Truth their star. 
Watchman, there are others too 
Who are they, I fain would know? 
Trav’ler, these are Prophets true, 
Tried by grief, by toil, and woe. 


wo 


Watchman, now a mighty host 
Rises to my startled view! 
Trav’ler, these are never lost, 
Elders of the cov’nant new. 
Watchman, are these ev’ry one, 
Members of some holy band? 
Trav'ler, yes; they’ve title won 
From the Savior’s loving hand. 


oe 


Watchman, ah! but who are these, 
Coming, singing as for joy ? 
Trav’ler, these are Sons of Peace, 
Teachers of our Lord on high. 
Watehman, others swell the lists, 
Countless hosts are on the road; 
Trav’ler, these Evangelists, 
Pastors, shepherds for our God. 


4 Watchman, now my heart is stirred 

With the joyous news I hear; 

Trav'ler, yes, the voice is heard, 
Christ the Lord is drawing near. 

Watcliman, tell me ere you go, 
What the shout I hear again ? 

Trav’ ler, tis the end of woe, 
‘*Peace on earth, good will to men.”’ 


(Old Tine) 
Taeee ee 


266 (138) 


1 Come all ye sons of Zion, 
And let us praise the Lord: 


o— i. 
Sore 


= 
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His ransomed are returning, 
According to his word. 

With sacred songs and gladness, 
They walk the narrow way, [them 

And thank the Lord who brought 
To see the latter day. 


2 Come, ye dispersed of Judah, 

Join in the theme, and sing 
With harmony unceasing, 

The praises of your King, 
Whose arm is now extended, 

On which the world may gaze, 
To gather up the righteous, 

In these the latter days. 


3 Rejoice, rejoice, O Israel! 

And let your joys abound; 

The voice of God shall reach you, 
Wherever you are found; 

And call you back from bondage, 
That you may sing his praise, 

In Zion and Jerusalem. 
In these the latter days. 


4 Then gather up for Zion, 
Ye saints, throughout the land, 
And clear the way before you, 
As God shall give command: 
Though wicked men and devils 
Exert their pow’r, ’tis vain, 
Since he who is Eternal, 
Has said you shall obtain. 


Manoah, ©. M. (S.H. 186) 


1 Eternal Source of life and light! 
Supremely good and wise! 
To thee we bring our grateful vows, 
To thee lift up our eyes. 


2 Our dark and erring minds illume 
With truth’s celestial rays: 
Inspire our hearts with sacred love, 
And tune our lips to praise. 


aoe 
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Varina. (S. H. 40) 
3 2 _@. A. 
beep eed 
268 (1) 


1 O God! vive strength to all thy saints, 

And courage give them too; 

And oh! lend them thy mighty hand, 
To conquer every foe. 

Thy saints are weak. but thou art strong; 
There’s all we want in thee; 

And thou hast promis’d us thine aid 
When we united be. 


2 Oh! guide our footsteps in the wilds, 

And guard us day and night; 

Give signs when enemies appear, 
And through us show thy might. 

We want no cowards in our ranks, 
We do not think to yield; 

And for the vict’ry we will fight, 
Or perish in the field. 


3 We will not perish, though we die— 

We’ll rise to life again; 

God ouly wants us to be brave— 
The battle we will gain. 

Thon, God, who did the sea divide, 
And led thy people through, 

Thy mighty hand is still the same, 
And we do know it, too. 


Old Tune. 


eee 


269 (502) 
1 Rejoice! ye Saints of Latter Days, 
Lift up your heads and sing, 
With one accord unite to praise 
Your Everlasting King. 


‘2 No more in darkness need you walk, 
Nor tread in error’s night, 
For the Most High again has spoke 
The darkness into light. 


3 The Holy Spirit is sent down, 
Like as in days of old, 


hgh Se 
m PN Pgs Vy 
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To bring to mind things that are past, 
And things to come unfold. 


4 O may it rest upon us now. 
While we’re assembled here, 
Bring consolation to our souls, 
Our drooping spirits cheer. 


5 O may it ever guide our feet 
In ways of righteousness, 
That we may be accounted meet 
To dwell in blessedness. 


Lucas. (S. H. 188) 


ie ger reren ernie 


240 “(3iL) 


1 Come, let us anew 
Our journey pursue, 
Roll round with the year, 
And never stand still till our Master ap- 
pear. , 
His adorable will $ 
Let us gladly fulfill, 
And our talents improve 
3y the patience of hope, and the labor of 
love. 
2 Our life as a dream, 
Our time as a stream 
Glides swiftly away, 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay. 
The arrow is flown, 
The moments are gone; 
The millennium year 
Presses on to our view, and eternity’s 
here. 
3 O that each in the day 
Of his coming may say,— 
‘I have fought my way through, 
I have finished the work thou didst give 
me to do. 
O that each from his Lord 
May receive the glad word, 
Well and faithfully done, 
Enter into my joy, and sit down on my 
throne.’ 


174 SAINTS’ HYMNAL. 


Nottleton, (S.H. 14) Took our nature and our place, 
E no PE =e pie =e Lived and died to save our race. 
oe . 2 4 Sing we, too, the Spirit’s love: 
24 1 (19) With our stubborn hearts he strove, 


Filled our minds with grief and fear, 


~ 1 Come, thou Fount of ev’ry blessing, 
3rought the precious Savior near. 


Tune my heart to sing thy grace; 


Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 5 Sweet the place, exceeding sweet, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. Where the saints in glory meet; 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, Where the Savior’s still the theme, 
Sung by flaming tongues above; Where they see and sing of him. 


Praise the mount—I’m fixed upon it— 

Mount of thy redeeming love! ~~ seer eat o Ny 
: 5 Cee to pe OE 
2 Here I’ raise my Ebenezer, euba * o —t 

Hither by thy help I'm come: 1089° 

And I hope, by thy good pleasure 273 (1089) c 
Safely to arrive.at home, 1 Come, come, ye saints, no toil nor labor 

Jesus sought me when a stranger, fear, , 
Wand ring from the fold of God; But with joy wend your way; 

He, to rescue. me from danger, Though hard to you this journey may 


(Old Tune.) 


Interposed his precious blood! vt Gane 
j j Grace shall be as your day. 
3 Oh! to grace how great a debtor ’Tis better far for us to strive, 
Daily I’m constrained to be! Our useless cares from us to drive: 
Let thy goodness, like a fetter, Do this.and joy your hearts will swell— 
Bind my wand’ring heart to thee, Allis well! all is well! 


Prone to wander—Lord, I feel it— 
Prone to leave the God I love! 

Here’s my heart— O take and seal it— 
Seal it for thy courts above. 


2 Why should we mourn, or think our lof 
is hard ? 
Tis not so; all is right! 
Why should we think to earn a great 


Hendon. (S. H. 90 reward, 
- = . ae ) If we now shun the fight ? 
——- sof a ird up your loins, fresh courage 
PA aera ie caer Gira up your loins, fresh take, 
ere = o = ; wee 
2 mi Our God will never us forsake; 
BIB (129) And soon we’ll have this tale to tell— 
1 Sweet the time, exceeding sweet ! All is well! all is well! 
When the sain is together meet, 3 And should we die before our journey’s 
When the Savior is the theme, th 
: } f rough, 
A aoe they joy to sing of him. Happy day! all is well! [too, 
2 Sing we then eternal love, We'll then be free from toil and sorrow 
Such as did the Father move; With the just we shall dwell. 
He beheld the world undone, But if our lives are spared again 
Loved the world and gave his Son. To see the saints their rest obtain, 
3 Sing the Son's amazing love; Oh, how we’ll make this chorus swell— 
How he left the realms above, All is well! all is well! 


eee)... 


/ 
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Decatur. (S. H. 110) 
i 
aie ee = es 
a, 


1 Let us pray for one another, 

For the day is fading fast, 

And the night is growing darker, 
While the scourge goes flaming past. 

We can see it in the darkness, 
Closing round our narrow way, 

And the snares are growing thicker; 
For each other let us pray. 


We are walking down time’s vista; 
We are very near the end; 

Let us pray that God the Father, 
May his guiding Spirit send ° 

Now “‘the foe becomes more daring, 
Knowing well the latter day; 

’Tis the strength of his despairing, 
For each other let us pray. 


Pray in faith, and pray unceasing, 
To the God we love and trust, 
For our prayers are much availing, 
If we walk upright and just. 

Be not weary of exhorting, 
Heed the lesson of each day, 
And that we may be unwav’ring, 
For each other let us pray. 


> 


It is waning on to midnight, 
Soon we’ll hear the watchman say, 
‘See! the Son of God is coming; 

Go and meet him on the way.”’ 
That our lamps may then be burning, 
Bright enough to guide our way, 
And that we may share his glory, 

For each other let us pray. 


Webb. (S. H. 380) 


(ores eiaacee 


275 (52) 


1 Stand up—stand up for Jesus! 
Ye soldiers of the cross; 


176 


Lift high his royal banner, 
It must not suffer loss. 

From vict’ry unto vict'ry 
His army shall he lead, 

Till ev’ry foe is vanquished, 
And Christ is Lord indeed. 


2 Stand up !—stand up for Jesus! 

The trumpet call obey; 

Forth to the mighty conflict, 
In this his glorious day. 

Ye that are men, now serve him, 
Against unnumbered foes; 

Your courage rise with danger, 
And strength to strength oppose, 


3 Stand up '—stand up for Jesus! 
Stand in his strength alone; 
The arm of flesh will fail you— 
Ye dare not trust your own. 
Put on the gospel armor, 
And, watching unto prayer, 
Where duty calls, or danger, 
Be never wanting there. 


4 Stand up !—stand up for Jesus! 

The strife will not be long; 

This day the noise of battle, 
The next the victor’s song.— 

To him that overcometh, 
A crown of life shall be; 

He with the King of glory 
Shall reign eternally! 


"aaa Hymn. (8.4. 433) 


an f fe ee 
2746 (577) 


1 Come, divine and peaceful Guest, 
Enter each devoted breast; 
Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire, 
Kindle there the gospel fire. 


2 Bid otr sin and sorrow cease; 
Fill us with thy heavenly peace; 
Joy divine we then shall prove, 
Light of truth—and fire of love. 


176 
Gentleness. (S. H. 525) 


gute 
317 (1079) 


1 Acalmand gentle quiet reigns to-night, 


There’s not a cloud upon a single brow, 
And every heart is swelling with delight, 
And peace is brooding sweetly o’er us' 


now. 
2 And every bosom feels the thrilling 
touch 


Of th’ Spirit, filling them with holy fire. 
The precious boon for which we pray so 
much 
In answer to that earnest heart’s desire. 
3 We thank the Lord that we have lived 
to see 
The good he bringeth in the latter day, 
Our earnest prayer to him shall ever be, 
Yo keep our feet within the narrow way 
4 For we have walked in darkness hith- 
erto, 
And had but just a little ray of light; 
But now the blessings fall as morning 


dew, 
And truth is shining as the morning 
bright. 
5 We must not wait, for now the time is 
ours, 


And while I wait,another waits for me;|Rejoicing in hope of my glorious home. 


We see the working of contending powers, 
The darkness, and the holy light we see. 
6 Then let us render service to the Lord, 


And drive those clouds of fear i 
doubt away, 


That we may all rejoice with one accord, }1 Shepherd Divine, our wants relieve, 


Until the dawning of the perfect day. 
Sweet Home. £ H. 875) 


ORL orl atfeend 


va 
B48 (il) 


1 ’Mid scenes of confusion and creature 
complaints, 
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2 Sweet bonds.that unite all the children 


How sweet to my soul is communion with 
saints; 
Yo find at the banquet of mercy there’s 
room, 
And feel,in the presence of Jesus, at home, 
CHORUS. 
Home, home, sweet, sweet home; 
avior, to glory, my 


Conduct me, dear S 


home. 


of peace, 
And thrice precious Jesus, whose love can 
not cease; 
Though oft from thy teachings in folly I 
roam, 
I hope to behold thee in glory at home. 


3 From all that is sinful I sigh to be free; 
Which hinders my joy and communion 
with thee; 
But tho’ my temptations like billows may 
foam, 
All, all will be peace, when I’m with 
thee at home. 


4 While herein the valley of conflict I 
stay, 
O give me submission and strength as my 
day ; 
Inall my afflictions to thee would I come, 


waneals sie H. he 


fos eae t 


279 (174) 


HESiSe 


In this our evil day; 
To all thy tempted foll’wers give 
The power to watch and pray. 


2 Longas our fiery trials last, 
Long as the cross we bear, 
O let our souls on thee be cast 
In earnest, heart-felt prayer. 


SAINTS’ HYMNAL. 177 
Old Melody. 


fee =a == Sipe 


280 ‘i) 


1 Let us shake off the coals from our gar- 
ments 
And arise in the strength of our Lord; 
Let us break off the yoke of our bondage, 
And be free in the joy of the word. 
For the pebble has dropped in the oe 
And the waves circle round with the 
shock— 
Shall we anchor our barks in the center, 
Or drift out and be wrecked on the rock? 


2 There will the gracious Savior be, 
To bless the little company; 
There, to unveil his smiling face. 
And bid his glories fill the place. 


3 We meet at thy command, O Lord! 
Relying on thy faithful word; 
Now send the Spirit from above, 
And fill our hearts with heavenly love. 


Fountain. (S. H. 268) 


er 4 E Ea Zee] 
282 (il) 


1 Thus was the great Redeemer plunged 
In Jordan’s swelling flood, 

Thus was the pattern given by Christ 
That leads from sin to God. 


2 Let us waken our songs in the morning, 
And let them at noontide resound ; 
Then the evening shall find us rejoicing, 
While the law in our hearts will be 
found. 
For the Lord is remembering Zion, 
And bringing her comfort once more, 
Shall we anchor our barks in the center, 
Or drift out and be wrecked on the shore? 


2 Thus was his sacred body laid 
Beneath the yielding wave; 
Thus was his sacred body raised 

Out of the liquid grave. 


3 Lord, we thy precepts would obey, 
In thine own footsteps tread ; 

Would die, be buried, rise with thee, ' 
Our ever-living head. 


me: ee x. 
sence nies 


283 (558) 


1 Down at the sacred wave, 
The Lord of life was led, 
And he who came our souls to save 
In Jordan bowed his head. 


3 Thank the Lord for the plan he has 
given, 
That will render us pure as a child, 
That will change this cold world into 
heaven, 
By his Spirit so holy and mild. 
And the hope of a portion in Zion, 
Shall cheer us till trials are o’er, 
Let us anchor our barks in the center, 
And be safe from the rocks on the shore. 


2 


Rockingham. (8. H. 65) 


(ozo ae 
281 (i) 


1 Where two or three, with sweet accord, 
Obedient to their sov’reign Lord, 
Meet to recount his acts of grace, 
And offer solemn prayer and praise ;— 


2 He taught the solemn way; 
He fixed the holy rite: 
He bade his ransomed ones obey 
And keep the path of light. 


3 Blest Savior, we will tread 
In thine appointed way; 

Let glory o’er these scenes be shed, 
And smile on us to-day. 


78 


Dundee. (S. H. 259) 


® 


284 (15) 


1 Alas! und did my Savior bleed! 
And did my Sov’reign die? 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For those so weak as I? 


2 Was it for crimes that man had done, 
He groaned upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! 

And love beyond degree! 
' 8 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And shut his glories in; 
When Christ the mighty Savior died 
For man the creature’s sin! 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face, 
While his dear cross appears: 
Rejoice in heart-felt thankfulness, 

Or weap repentant tears. 
5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 
The debt of love I owe: 
Here, Lord, I give myself away, 
Tis all that I can do. 


Arlington. (8. H. 391) 


Vhs ial | 


285 (778) 


1 Gethsemane can I forget? 
Or there thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember thee? 


"2 Thy body broken for my sake, 
My bread from heaven shall be; 
Thy testamental cup I take, 
And thus remember thee. 


3 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 
And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my Sacrifice! 
I must remember thee. 


4 Remember thee, and all thy pains, 
And all thy love to me; 
Yea, while a breath. pulse remains, 
Will I remember thee. 


Fees ee ee 
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fot s Tree, (S.H. 261) 
Saas 


(454) 
1 Come, O my soul, to Calvary, 
And see the man who died for thee, 
Upon the accursed tree. 
Behold, the Savior’s agony, 
While groaning in Gethsemane, 
Beneath the sins of men. 


Cuo.—How can I forget thee? 
How can I forget my Lord ? 
How can I forget thee? 
Dear Lord, Remember me. 


2 With purple robe and thorny crown, 
And mocking soldiers bowing down, 
The Savior bears my shame. 
Behold they shed his precious blood, 
Oh! hear him ery, ‘‘My God, My God, 
Hast thou forsaken me?’’ 


3 He died; the earth was robed in gloom, 
They laid him then in Joseph’s tomb, 
While soldiers watched around. 
But in the light of dawning day, 
Bright angels rolled the rock away, 
And Christ the conqu'ror rose. 


4 Now he who died on Calvary 
Still lives to plead for you and me, 
And bids us look and live. [bound, 
Soon he who once was scourged and 
Shall come again with glory crowned, 
And reign forevermore. 


5 Hissaintsshall crown him Lord of all; 
Before him every foe shall fall, : 
And every knee shall bow. 
Oh! then the Man of Calvary 
Shall reign supreme from sea to sea:— 
All hail that glorious day! 


SAINTS’ HYMNAL. 


Lennox. (8. H. 360) 2 
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1 Arise, my soul, arise, 
Shake off thy guilty fears, 
The bleeding sacrifice 
In my behalf appears; 
Before the throne my surety stands, 
My name is written on his hands, 


to 


He ever lives above, 
For me to intercede, 6 
His all-redeemivg love, 
His precious blood to plead; 
His blood atoned for all our race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 


i) 


6 Let wrath and strife, those seeds of hell. 


us 


Five bleeding wounds he bears, 
Received on Calvary; 
They pour effectual prayers, 
They strongly speak for me: 
. ‘Forgive him, O forgive,’ they ery, 
‘Nor let that ransomed sinner die.’ [ 


4 The Father hears him pray, 
His dear anointed One; : 1 
He cannot turn away 
The pleadings of his Son: 
His Spirit answers to the blood, 
And tells me I am born of God, 


5 To God I’m reconciled, 
His pard’ning voice I hear: 
‘He owns me for his child, 
I can no longer fear; 3 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And Father, Abba Father, ery. 


Hebron, (S. H.35) 
Saiea errs 
288 (72) 


1 How pleasing to behold and see 
The friends of Jesus all agree, 
To sit around his sacred board, 
As members of one common Lord, 


: 


179; 
Here we behold the dawn of bliss— 
Here we behold the Savior’s grace— 
Here we behold his precious blood, 
Which sweetly pleads for us with God. 


While here we sit we would implore 
That love may spread from shore to shore 
Till all the saints, like us, combine 

To praise the Lord in songs divine. 


To all we freely give our hand, 
Who love the Lord in ev’ry land; 
For all are one in Christ, our Head, 
To whom be endless honors paid. 


Here, by the bread and wine, we view 
What boundless curses were our due; 
3ut thro’ th’ atonement of our Lord, 
All that was lost is now restored. 


? 
No more in Christian bosoms dwell; 


But love and union, by his blood, 
Prove us the chosen heirs of God. 


Ortonville. (S. H. 358) 


289 


tte = 


Here at thy table, Lord, we meet, 
To feed on food divine: 

Thy body is the bread we eat, 
Thy precious blood the wine. 


2 He who prepares this rich repast, 


Himself comes down and dies; 


And then invites us thus to feast 


Upon the sacrifice. 


Here peace and pardon sweetly flow; 
O what delightful food! 


We eat the bread—and drink the wine, 


But think on nobler good, 


4 Deep was the suff’ring he endured 


Upon tl’ accursed tree— 


For me—each welcome guest may say, 


’Twas all endured for me. 


5 Sure there was never love so free— 


Dear Savior—so divine! [me, 
Well thou mayest claim that heart of 
Which owes so much to thine. 


180 
Amboy. (S. H. 412) 
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1 ‘Till he ceme’’—oh, let the words 
Linger on the trembling chords; 
Let the little while between 
In their golden light be seen: 

Let us think how heaven and home 
Lie beyond that—‘ ‘till he come.’’ 
“Till he come’’—oh, let the words 
Linger on the trembling chords, 


2 When the we:ry ones we love 
To the silent land remove, 
Tho’ the earth seems poor and waste, 
All our life-joy overcast, — 
Hush! be every murmur dumb; 
It is only—‘‘Till he come.”’ 
“Till he come’’—oh, let the words 
Linger on the trembling chords. 


83 Clouds and conflicts round us press; 
Would we have one sorrow less? 
All the sharpness of the cross, 

All that tells the world is loss; 
Death, and darkness, and the tomb, 
Only whisper—‘‘Till he come.’’ 
“Till he come’’—oh, let the words 
Linger on the trembling chords. 


4 See, the feast of love is spread; 
Drink the wine and break the bread: 
Sweet memorials till the Lord 
Call us round his heavenly board: 
Some from earth, from slumber some, 
Severed only ‘‘till he come.’’ 

‘Till he come’’—oh, let the words 
Linger on the trembling chords. 


Bethany. (S. H. 24) 


SAINTS’ HYMNAL. 


E’en though it be a cross 
That raiseth me; 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee. 


2 Though like a wanderer, 

Daylight all gone, 

Darkness comes over me, 
My rest a stone; 

Yet in my dreams I’d be 

Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee. 


3 There let my way appear, 
Onward to heaven, 
All that thou sendest me, 
In mercy given, 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee. 


es 


Then with my waking thoughts, 
Bright with thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs, 
3ethel I’ ll raise. 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God. to thee, 
Nearer, my God to thee, 
Nearer to thee. 


State St. 


291 (31) 
- 1 Nearer, my God. to thee, 
Nearer to thee; 


eeueen pate 


292 (13) 
1 Jesus, we look to thee, 
Thy promised presence claim; 
Thou in the midst of us shalt be, 
Assembled in thy name. 


2 Thy name Salvation is, 
Which here we come to prove; 
Thy name is Life and Health and 
And Everlasting Love. [ Peace, 


SAINTS’ HYMNAL. 181 


Old Tune. 
(eee 6 He is the true Messiah, 
EG 8- = += a oe Pee That died and lives again; 
aa We look not for another, 
ay (780) He is the Lamb ’t was slain; 
1 O God th’ Eternal Father, He is the Stone and Shepherd 
Who dwells amid the sky, Of Israel scattered far; 
In Jesus’ name we ask thee The glorious Branch from Jesse; 
To bless and sanctify, The bright and Morning Star. 


If we are pure before thee, 
This bread and cup of wine, 

That we may all remember 
That off’ring so divine. 


7 Again, he is that Prophet 
That Moses said should come, 
Being raised among his brethren, 
To call the righteous home; 


2 That sacred, holy off’ring, And all that will not hear him, 
By man least understood, Shall feel his chast’ning rod, 
To have our sins remitted, Rilneithednesss ended 
And take his flesh and blood. As saith the Lord our God. 
That we may ever witness 
The suff’rings of thy Son, 8 He comes! He comes in glory! 
And always have his Spirit The vail has vanished too, 
To make our hearts as one. With angels, yea, our fathers, 


To drink this cup anew— 
And sing the songs of Zion, 
And shout—‘* Tis done,’tis done!’ 
While ev’ry son and daughter 
Rejoices—we are one. 


3 When Jesus, the anointed, 
Descended from above, 
And gave himself a ransom 
To win our souls with love; 
With no apparent beauty, 
: That men should him desire— 
He was the promised Savior, 


Hebron. (8. H. 35) 


To purify with fire. Fas 
4 How infinite thy wisdom, 
The plan of holiness, 294. 3 
(788) 


That made salvation perfect, 
And veiled the Lord in flesh, 


To walk upon his footstool, 
And be like man, almost, The wine which in this cup is poured, 


Points to the blood which thou hast shed. 


1 Thy broken body, gracious Lord! 
Is tokened in this broken bread: 


In his exalted station, 


And die—or all was lost. 2 And while we meet together thus, 


5 ’Twas done—all nature trembled! We show that we sire one in thee: 
Yet, by the power of faith, Thy-precious blood was shed for us, 
He rose as God triumphant, Thy death, O Lord, has set us free, 
And break the bands of death: 
And, rising conq’rer, ‘‘captive 3 We have one hope—that thou wiltcome: 
He led captivity,”’ Thee in the air we wait to see: 
And sat down with the Father When thou wilt give thy saints a home, 


To reign eternally. And we shall ever reign with thee. 


; 
; 


182 SAINTS’ HYMNAL, 


Shirland., (8. H. 378) The glory not to be expressed,— 
E ty 2 zfs : = t | The joy unspeakable! 
Dae as EL 5 a 4 With high and heavenly bliss 


295 (793) Thou dost our spirits cheer; 
1 Ye children of our God, Thy house of banqueting is this, 
Ye saints of latter days, And thou hast brought us here. 


Surround the table of our Lord, 5 Now let our souls be fed 
And join to sing his praise. With manna from above, 
2 He gives his flesh and blood, And over us thy banner spread 
Our souls to purify, Of everlasting love. 
And blesses us with ev’ry good, Ware. (S. H. 101) 
And thus he brings us nigh. 2 


3 We do remember him E #45 4 fs ! = e@ E | 
? | a a— 
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His sorrow, pain and death, 
And how with power he ’rose again |BQ"Y (787) 


Triumphant from the earth. 1’ Twas on that dark,that solemn night, 
4 He triumphed o’er the grave, When powers of earth and hell arose 
And then ascended high, [save]Against the Son, e’en God’s delight, 
Where throned in powerhe sits to} And friends betrayed him to his foes. 
And bring the sinner nigh. 2 Before the mournful scene began, 
5 He soon will come again, He took the bread, and blessed, and break, 
And with his people taste What love through all his actions ran! 
The marriage supper of the Lamb, What wondrous words of grace he spake! 
With his own presence blest. 3 “This is my body broke for sin; 
6 Arrayed in spotless white, Receive and eat the living food.’’ 
We’ll then each other greet, Then took the cup, and blessed the wine, 
And see Messiah throned in might, ‘Tis the new cov’nant in my blood.” 
And worship at his feet. 4 For us his flesh with nails was torn, 


: He bore the scourge, he felt the thorn; 
Boylston. (8. H. 409 eis ’ 
raphe 6 ) And justice poured upon his head 


co B 
3 F 4 = = E Its heavy vengeance, in our stead. 
a Poet asics o | 


5 For us his precious blood was spilt, 


f 296 (779) To purchase pardon for our guilt: 
1 Jesus, we thus obey When for our sins he suff’ ring dies, 
Thy last and kindest word, And gives his life a sacrifice. 
And in thine own appointed way —_{ ‘‘1o this,” he cried, ‘till time shall end, 
We conie to meet thee, Lord! In mem’ry of your dying friend; 
2 Thus we remember thee, Meet at my table and record 
And take this bread and wine The love of your departed Lord.’’ 
As thine own dying legacy, -|7 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate! + 
And our redemption’s sign. We show thy death, we sing thy namq 
3 Thy presenceymakes the feast; Till thou return, and we shall eat 
Now let our spirits feel, The marriage supper of the Lamb. 


SAINTS’ HYMNAL. 


Wilmet. (S. H. hans 


298 es 


Humble souls, that seek salvation, 
Thro’ the Lamb’s redeeming blood, 
Hear the voice of revelation, 
Tread the path that Jesus trod. 


2 Hear the bless’d Redeemer call you, 
Listen to his gracious voice; 
Dread no ills that can befall you 
While you make his ways your choice. 


3 Follow Christ, let each believer, 
Be baptized in Jesus’ name; 
He himself in Jordan’s river 
Was immersed beneath the stream. 


4 Plainly here his footsteps tracing, 
Follow him without delay, 
Gladly his command embracing; 
Lo! your Captain leads the way. 


Webb. (S. H. 380) 


aaa ae 
299 


(550) 
1 Around thy grave, Lord Jesus, 
Thine empty grave we stand, 
With hearts all full of praises, 
To keep thy blest command; 
By faith our souls rejoicing, 
To tread thy path of love, 
Throngh death’s dark angry billows, 
Up to thy throne above. 


2 Lord Jesus, we remember 
The travail of thy soul, 
When in thy love's deep pity, 
The waves did o’er thee roll; 


—s 


183 


Baptized in death’s cold waters, 
For us thy blood was shed; 
For us the Lord of glory 
Was numbered with the dead. 


3 Into thy death baptized, 

We own with thee we died; 

With thee, our life, are risen, 
And in thee glorified. 

From sin, the world, and Satan, 
We’re ransomed by thy blood; 

To them would walk as strangers, 
Alive with thee to God. 


Old Tune. 


Geass 
300 (555) 


1 Jesus, mighty King in Zion, 
Thou alone our guide shalt be; 

Thy commission we rely on; 
We will follow none but thee. 


CHORUS, 


We will follow none but Jesus, 
Jesus is the life, the way; 

This the path in which he leads us, 
This the gate to endless day. 


2 Asan emblem of thy passion, 
And thy vict’ry o’er the grave, 
We, who seek the great salvation, 
Are baptized beneath the wave. 


3 Fearless of the world’s despising, 
We the ancient path pursue; 
Buried with our Lord, and rising 
To a life divinely new. 
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~omésSleep in Jesus! blessed. Mrs. Mackay 244 
34 | Father of all our mercies. Social Hymns 18 


INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 


Each revised hymn has the index line marked with a * 


HYMN 
Abide with me! fast falls the. Lyte... 99 
A calm and gentle quiet. D.H. Sniith. .277 
A few more years shall roll.* Bonar. .235 
iat the Sabbath morn.* Lyra Cath, 85 
Ah! this heart is void and. German... 57 
Alas! and did my Savior.* Watts...... 284 
All hail the power of Jesus’. Duncan... 92 
Am I asoldier of the cross.* Watts...201 
Angels! roll the rock away! Gibbons. , .160 
Another hand is beck’ning. Wiiittier . .233 
Another six days’ work is. Stennet.... 50 
Arise, my soul, arise.* C. Wesley....... 287 
Around thy grave, Lord. Social Hymns 299 
Arouse, arouse, why idly.* I, R. Lake .260 


‘Asleep in Jesus—glorious. C.Derry....2 
As musing, Isatallalone. J.G. Wilson.. 
Awake, and sing the song. Hammond. . 
Awake, my soul, and with the. Watts. . 
Awake, my soul. in joyful. Adv.Harp.. 
Awake, my soul! stretch. Doddridge.. 
Awake. saints awake. 7. W. Smith... ..263 
Awake! ye saints of God. #.R. Snow... 
Beautiful Zion, built.* Social Hymns ..191 
Before Jebovah’s glorious.* Watts.... 5 
Begone! unbelief, my Savior. Old #d.159 
Beloved brethren! sing his. Old Hd, ..122 
Beneath the darkest. /oseph Smith ....206 
Be with me, Lord. Chr. Psalmist....... 172 
Beyond the glitt’ring starry. Old Hd. .171 
Blest angels, we greet you. 2.C.Henck 190 
Blest are the souls that hear. Watts. .136 
Blest be the tie that binds.* Fawcett... 52 
Blest be thou, O God of Israel. Psalter. 31 
Book of Mormon, hid for. H.S.Dille... 94 
Bow, ye mortals, bow. 1.1. Forscutt.. 95 
Brethren, breathe one. Joseph Smith. ..217 
Brother, is life’s morning.* J/S....... 205 
Burst ye emerald gates. Advent Harp.. 3 
By thy Spirit's presence. 1M. H. Forseutt.231 
Cast thy bread upon the. Psalter..... 151 
Come all ye saints who. W. W.Phelps.. 25 
Come all ye sons of Zion. W. W. Phelps.266 
Come, come, ye saints. W.Clayton..... 273 
Come, divine and peaceful. Hedge’sCol.276 
Come, gracious Lord, descend. Watts.. 66 
Come, gracious Spirit. Browne........ 48 
Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts.* Wesley 105 
Come, Holy Spirit, come.* Hart....... G 
Come, let us anew our. C. Wesley.......270 
Come, let us join our cheerful. Watts. .162 
Come, O my soul, to. H.L. Hastings... .286 
Come, sound his praise abroad. Watts. 64 
Come, thou Almighty King.* Madan... 54 


HYMN 
Come, thou fount of ev’ry. A. Robinson 271 
Come, thou soul transforming. Jay...224 
Come to the house of prayer. Taylor. . .126 
Come, ye thankful people. Alford ..... 7% 
Come, ye that know and fear. Burder..119 
Come, ye that love the Lord.* Watts. ..125 
Come, ye that love the Savior’s. Steele 87 
Commit thou allthy. 7’. by C. Wesley.. 78 
Down to the sacred. Cranmer’s Col... .288 


arth with her ten.* W.W.Phelps..... 40 
Eternal Source of life. Cappe’s Sel... ..267 
Faith adds new charms to.* Watts....106 


Fare thee woll, thou fondly. Moir... ,:237 
Father, bless thy word to all. Kelly. ..230 
Father of all, in whom alone. C. Wesley, 26 


Father of lights! we sing. Doddridge.. 33 
Father of mercies, send. Doddridge. ..204 
Father of our spirits! hear. Psalter... .226 
Father! thy paternal care. Bowring. .154 
Father! whate’er of. J/rs. Steele.......208 
Father, when in love.* Spiritwal Songs 135 
For a season called to part. Wewton.. ..225 
From all that dwell below. Watts.....215 
From Greenland’s icy. Heber.......... 9% 
Gethsemane, can I forget. Montgomery 285 
Glad are we that now the. 7.W.Smith, 2 
Glorious things aresung. W. W. Phelps.110 
Glory be to God on high. J. Taylor..... 46 
Glory to God on high! Boden.......... 53 
God bless our native land! Hedge’s Col .249 
God is love; his mercy. Bowring...... 

God is marshaling bis. J. Woodward.. .179 
God moves in amysterious. Cowper...133 
God of my life, to thee Icall. Cowper. 173 
God of the changing year. H. Taylor, ,.101 
God, who is just and kind. Patrick..... 81 
Go to thy rest, fair child.* Hedge’s Col.242 
Great God! as followers.* H. Ware.... 8 
Great God! attend, while Zion. Watts. 9 
Guide us, O thou great. Robinson...... 1 
Hail the blest morn, when the. Heber. .200 
Hail to the brightness of. Hastings... ..156 
Hark! hark! the. Bookof Worship..... 153 
Hark! listen to the. Huropean Hd..... 14 
Hark! ten thousand harps. Kelly.....103 
Hark! the herald angels. C. Wesley....149 
Hark! yemortals. Hist! P.P.Praitt. ..163 


77 | Heaven and earth, and. Ger. tr. Cox.... 76 


Heavenly Father, grant thy. Psalter. .219 
Heavenly Father, we. .H. Forscutt... 30 
Heralds of creation; cry. Montgomery. 37 
Here at thy table, Lord, we. Old Hd... .289 
Home, home, shineth. Cranmer’s Col. .174 


185 
. 


186 INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 


HYMN 

How blest the righteous. Barbauld.. ..243 
How calm and beautiful. Hastings....192 
How firm a foundation.* HKirkham.... 83 
How gentleGod's command! Doddridge 50 
How glorious will be the.* Old Ed. ., ..202 
How happy. gracious Lord. C. Wesley.167 
How pleasing to behold and.* Old #d.288 
How will the saints rejoice. Old Fd... 86 
Humble souls that seek. Will. Harp...293 
I know that my Redeemer lives....... 187 
I'm not ashamed to own my.* Watts,.1S1 
In the dark and.* Buokof Worship..... 7 
In the far better land of. 7#.S.Dorter.. 96 
In thy name. O Lord: Welly.......... 93 
lsaw a mighty angel fly. Huropean Fd.161 
Ising the mighty power of God. Watts 36 
Israel. awake from thy.* J. McGregor. 177 
I want a heart to pray. C. Wesley ..... 61 
I would love thee, God and. French... 63 
Jehovah, God! thy gracious. Z'homson 137 
Jesus! and shall it ever be.* Gregg...138 
Jesus, I my cross have taken.* Grant.253 
Jesus, lover of my soul.* C, Wesley.... 72 
Jesus, mighty King in Zion.* Fellowes.300 
Jesus, we look to thee. C. Wesley......292 
Jesus, we thus obey. C. Wesley........296 
Jesus, while our hearts are. Hastings, 241) 
Joyfully, joyfully, onward I. Old Ed, .238 
Joy to the world! the Lord.* Waitts...141 
Lead, kindly Light. John H. Newman, 175 
Let us pray for one. D. H. Smith......274 
Let us pray. gladly pray. W. W. Phelps 252 
Let us shake off the coals. D.H.Smith.280 


Light of life, seraphic fire. @. Wesley.. 71 
Lord, at this closing hour. 2.7. Fitch .229 


Lord, in this sacred hour. Bulfinch. ..127 
Lord, let thy blessing rest. Jos. Smith 218 
Lord, let thy power attend. Jos. Smith 74 
Lord. may our hearts be. C. Derry.... 69 
Lord of all worlds, incline thy........1 

Lord, thou art good: all. Browne..... 189 
Lord, we come before thee. Hammond 255 
Lord, we plead for faith alone........148 
Lord, while for all mankind. Wreford.248 
May the grace of Christ our. Newton. .220 
May we. who know the. Huropean Ed .116 
Met in thy sacred name. JfH. Forscutt 73 
Mid scenes of confusion. Old Hd..... 2.278 
My country ’tis of thee. S.F.Smith...247 
My dear Redeemer, and my. Watts... 59 
My faith looks up to thee. Ray Palmer 12 
My God! how wonderful. Lyra Cath. .111 
My God, I thank thee! may. Norton. .140 
My God. my Father, while. C.Ziliott..146 
‘‘My times are in thy hand.’’ Psalter. 51 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 8.7, Adams .291 


* 


HYMN 

Now let us rejoice in the. \\. WY “kelps 259 
Now to heaven our. Adveny str. ..... 134 
O arm me with the mind.” .?, Wesiey. .197 
O bow thine ear, thou God. 7ou. Smith. 67 
O for a faith that will. Huntiey’s Col. ..104 
O God give strength to all.* Uld Hd. . 268 
O God th’ Eternal. W.W.PRelps ...... 293 
O God. whose presence. Fiethingham. 84 
O God! with thanks unfeigned .,..... 227 
O happy is the man who, Hurepean Ed.107 
Oh, Lord, around thine altar. C. Derry 129 
Oh, Lord! thy. S.//awthoruthwaite..... 13 
O how sweet is the. 7. W.Smith....... 188 
Oh, watch. and fight. and pray. Heath 257 
Oh, when the hours.* W..0. Peabody.230 
O Jesus. our Lord. thy. Huropean Hd, .221 
O Jesus! the giver.* W. W.Phelps.....170 
O Lord! my best desires.* Cowper....183 
O Lord! responsive to.* Huropean Hd. \(* 
Once more before we part. J’salter ...22¢ 
Once more we come before our. Lya\., 24 
Onward. brother, though.* Johnson, , .26( 
O reapers of life’s harvest.* Old Hd,,. 98 
O Spirit of the living! dfontgomery .. ,139 
O thou at whose almighty. Newton....\16 
O thou God who hearest.* Condor ....19% 
thou to whom, in ancient. Ware..,.212 
Our Father who in. Jubilee Harp......112 
Pilgrims in this vale of. Hastings...... 32 
Praise God from whom all. Kennedy. .214 
Praise the Lord with. M.H. Forscutt... 89 
Praise the Savior, all ye. Francis.....178 
Praise to him by whose. Adv’t Harp... 88 
Praise waits in Zion.* Huntley's Col. ..210 
Praise ye the Lord! immortal. Watts. 27 
Praise ye the Lord! ’tis good. Watts. .145 
Redeemer of Israel. W. W.Phelps......158 
Rejoice. ye righteous. Sacred Hymns. .130 
Rejoice! ye Saints of Latter. Old Hd..269 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me. ......... «. 41 
Rock of Ages, cleft. A.J. Toplady.....195 
Safely through another week. Newton 102 
Savior. breathe an evening. Ldmeston 43 
See how the morning.* W.W.Phelps.. 65 
Send forth the sowers. Jos. Smith..... 176 


00| Shall we gather home to. 7. W.Smith.264 


Shall we meet by life’s. H.L. Hastings .184 
Shepherd Divine, our.* C. Wesley .....279 
Shout the tidings of. Book of Worship. 21 
Silent night! Holy. Bookof Worship.. 85 
Sing to the Lord our might. Lyte..... 128 
Sing, ye redeemed of the.* Doddridge.183 
Sister, thou wast mild. S.F/.Smith.. ..236 
Slowly, by God’s hand. Furness....... 68 
Soldiers of Christ, arise. C. Wesley..... 60 
Sov’reign and. F.H. Hedge .......... 181 
Speak gently,—it is better far. Bates .202 
Stand up. and bless the. Montgomery.. 17 
Stand up!—stand up for. Duffield..... 275 
Stealing from the world. Ray Palmer. 47 
Sweet hour of prayer! Mill. Harp..... 254 
Sweet is the work, O Lord. Jyte...... 89 


INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 


HYMN 
&weetly may the ble...ed. HuropeanHd 44 
Sweet the time. exceeding. Burder.. ..272 
‘The breaking waves dashed. Hemans..250 
The Lord! how wondrous are. Watis.144 
The Lord is my shepherd.* Montgomery 82 
Tne Lord Jehovah reigns. Waits...... 142 
The Lord our Savior will. Adv.Harp.. 7 
The morning breaks, the. P.P.Pratt.. 35 
The morning light is.* S.#.Smith.....109 
The saints shall wear.* D.H. Smith... .213 
The saints who die of Christ. C. Wesley 246 
The spacious firmament on.* Addison. 42 
The Spirit of God like. W. W. Phelps. . .258 
There is a land immortal. B. Cornwall .207 
Think gently of the erring. F. Wletcher 143 


Think of me when at the altar. Old Hd.209! 


This God is the God we adore......... 216 
This world will be blessed. /..7. Stafford 186 
Thou art gone to the grave. Heber... .232 
Thou sweet gliding Cedron. Old Hd...169 
Thou, who canst guide. Dawson’s Col. .147 
Though troubles assail us.* Newton... 56 
Through the furnace. H.L. Hastings... 24 
Thus was the great Redeemer.* Old Hd.252 
Thy broken body. Cranmer’s Col...... 294 
‘*Till he come’’—oh let. Social Hymns. 290 
’Tis a glorious thing to. C.A. Thomas. .182 
‘ois finished!” sothe Savior.* Stennett 91 
‘Tis midnight; and on Olive’s. Zappan 90 
To God the only wise. Watts.......... 22: 
To God your ev’ry want.* C. Wesley... .166 
To him who rei, on high. W.Clegg. .193 
To theo, my God, my days. Doddridge.108 
To us a child of hope is born. Jsalier. .121 


187 


HYMN 
Triumphant Zion! lift thy. Doddridge.123 
‘Twas on that dark, that. Watts...... 297 
Unmoved by fear.—my. Jos.Smith.... 4 
Unworthy to be called thy. Furness. . 208 
Watchman! tell us of the. Bowring. ..251 
Watchman, who are these. Jos. Smith 265 
We are wand’ring here. 7. W. Smith. .196 
We bless thee for this. Mrs.Gilman... 70 
We come with joy the. D.H.Smith....164 
We shall greet them. Spiritual Mel....245 
We thank thee, O God, for. /. Fowler .256 
Welcome, delightful morn.* Hayward .152 
Welcome, hour of solemn.* Psalter.... 45 
What equal honors shall we. Watts... 79 
What various hindrances.* Cowper... 58 
When all thy mercies. Addison..... ry os: 
When earth in bondage.* P.P. Pratt. .120 
Where two or three, with. Stennett... .281 
Where wilt thou put. Mrs. Sigourney. .165 
While affliction’s surge.* 7.2. Snow... 
While humble shepherds.* TateéBrady 22 
Who are these arrayed in.* C. Wesley... 55 
With glory clad, with. Brady & Tate. 157 
With joy we lift our eyes. Jervis...... 1 
With my substance I will. Francis... .150 
With pity’ng eyes the Prince.* Watts.118 
With saints below and saints. Old Hd. 15 
With thankful hearts we. Jill. Harp. 114 
Ye children of our God. P.P.Pratt...295 


2| Yenations of the earth attend. Old Hd. 6 


Yes! the Redeemer rose.* Doddridge. 155 
Yes, we feel the clouds. 7’. W. Smith... 28 
Yes! we trust the day is.* Old Hd....211 
You may sing of the beauty of .......168 
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Others desiring to republish any of the tunes in this Book that have an asterisk (or a*) be- 
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Tune. 


America ......seeceeee 
Angels’ Welcome 
ADtioeby ss j.c0. 5 ve Vee 


e see wesw reese 


Arlington......... 


Arlington........ haya 
; ie 


eeeeeeee 


eeeeeeeeeeeeee * 

fae a ae SM 
aN DIN sia’ esie 6.00.0 Visio 9'e 
Beautiful Home....... 
Beautiful Zion....... at 
Belmont.......see0- vee 
Beloved. .....02c-ceece 
Benevento........00 Ne 
Bethany... ...-.0. sjetnais 
Better Land..........- 
Bishop. ....-.e+0 aeeele 
Pile aetoes wees ore x 
Blesasin ess seo esses 
Blumenthal 
Boylston..... 
Bradford. ..04.6ss.00 bin 
Bridgman.......ee+s00 
BELO WDY..-5\telaiaais'e(e o.eniee 8 
By and By.......-..- . 
AIO UTE. bce lcieleiesiec's es 
SATs wialulats elceseid olateie.e = 
Cambridge 
DAP TOT vciacaiese’> c ciere:ecjerase 
MVE LEL IS at ccoig, 6: 0.075isii2.0'8 016 
Chesterfield 
EM ESeH. URI. s'e'e b e's'e 


Composer. 

SIMU Bctrec siting sme ase sac tement saatd Corelli 
SESSA SOAR A i = A Wm. B. Bradbury. 
‘eco saletaee «.+..Wm. Knapp. 
si 6iayedelal ste cordia/e. oh H. Carey. 
Bet, cienrtnoereielatrrpyet o:9:hi M. A. Bradford 
DLE sade ice bie whet lathe! alale midds a se Handel. 
Arr. by Dr. L. Mason. 
BA Pas chs Dr. L. Mason. 
sah ew sataleseisine a cteisle erriaitie ops t MOFe iNet Dr. Arne. 
WO AM cio atgiares, 3 Be chase rants seen iaiee Dr. Arne. 
EA IEPs ae ere Grcisincass See camo A. Unicorn. 
$3.65 18 Doki. sass ...-.--Ludovich Nicholsen. 
CoM if. POU ce hala des OAEOF Hugh Wilson. 
02 FE" a Bo ...Arr. from Old Melody. 
A En Le eg Nori Picts eS ic Arr. from Glaser. 
18, OF O-1B..as'eeu ‘Art. from English Melody. 
Gece eines weeee-e--Aaapted by R. Simpson, 
as BENG: BBs c wiscsiavn Sie cee am sibUT ae H. R. Mills. 
PMP nis weleiasheleiieaisscels eidiace chet hinne Anon. 

3s & 6s D 
Paice: siete Pe ayeiplal see teialdiaoloret eats alk) T. J. Cook 
CENTS SOR oe saa Vales aetna sel From Mozart. 
lls & 8s...J. Swain, Arr. by Freeman Lewis. 
Ts Dan wiamictie «be Bere ste Greta dies «ba etataee S. Webbe. 
WAS OU APT ne! alnicle 6 sareia des a.orsih io:slaiaue Dr. L. Mason. 
P.M......--0200- From Canadian S. S. Book. 
asl VAteleofetars Baile oudiata fa atd acpi @rele ale J. P. Holbrook. 
DATS OE Oi vielleidcc a’e aidis ervins title’ M. H. Forscutt. 
Es Nitlas'a eicictess osleaahe cities ose I. B. Woodbury. 
18 DIYS s crtcia aa AG AHHH ADS BOCAS Blumenthal. 
SSIES araicere siteercrimalin’s pic nists clee Dr. L. Mason. 
Nie isin cio prele ele oiaeiato aise eve sero(atacs Handel. 
Cc. a Silas Beethoven, Arr. by Geo. Kingsley. 
NI leita aieiei nee mcole 0'*/si siete Ww. B. Bradbury. 
R. M. OPPO a cicic:oietee uieiols aye aster J. P. Webster, 
ea rake a aigheiete stetste ecu e athe T. Clark. 
Thomas Hastings. 
VER cizinsitesetsieiamicite!s. cls sae eieaa’s Dr. Itandall. 
Lioecal aii de, arale iG isin diay oleate E. S. Carter 
Wicase, 0:<\eid,oteselavalsye:clay ate avaie etarai «cela actel ety Spobr. 
Rev. Thomas Hawes 
RED Metre ca crore ea Reo oh ae Lowell Mason 


a 
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Tune. No. Meter. Composer. 
Christmas ............ 22" CoMie se See dgicict Fh ewt de’ pp oie sweater Handel. 
Clapton ss../6-is'ge eee es * 130 C. IVES eee eBiateib s ctethiois «ies einie'p oeeeeks Eves CAbbi 
Claremont.......... baie SS aC Jeb bODDOSce ...English. i 
COOMDE i. cdcecccccee LIL GoW. cece cenisisccccscsccsss A. J. Abbey. 
Coronation SNM sm ccalecdikis adidielobwnd cleleteieeraidiets Oliver Holden. 4 
Cranbrook............. Bh. ME ce csbings eels + Ble icies's eesieassaee™ T. Clark. H 
CHPOTEOW 3! visicle ss ago Hee VIE LD FINE aidehin GS Qicia 9 aig eis ola is hea Hayden. i 
Crystal Sea............ 184 83.& 18 Di. .ccwcccescccccsseee: J. R. Murray ‘ 
WARM ires ethic ibe ss" «15 Norman W. Smith. 
De Pieurya. ..<..5. ses ZIG) BSD. 6 60 ciciaie esis «cele 66.0010, so sje sie De Fleury. 
WOMBIG TC iste teecee ces f From H. G. Nageli. 
DOPRANCE: <6 650s eee se ; 8s UTE ttale Ge abies we be eisigin a's efa% I. B. Woodbury. ‘ 
MPG WET e 4 sess aie DOL Ciuc cctpatanet tecasaan lant Dr. L. Mason. 4 
Duane Street.......... 120. Ta Mo Di wctiowse5 Daiele pide palette Rev. G. Coles. j 
Duke Street........... RPA IL. LIME asave olete siete «: Guichinteie. evsiesotemibferetnatae Hatton. + 
Easter Hymn.......... EOS red Clea alike ahs) o! a. o's Gia Said ole wieleisin sles sear Dr. Morgan. I 
Elizabethtown......... MNS CONN sic imiel bb raw sioie\ahjeleiciale cele wimicis cfs G. Kingsley. 
Emerald.y..44.5.... lies ab Wes WNL gia Slate clk tacts glare wialo,s Sica syeteiasel ctofeta Hilliare. 
EEPDAR cocks cle vicissisois oe 1 fy SR 5% ksh ates lalpte sieieltis’s's Dr. L. Mason. 
OVA GA cab cit d cools ies'ace UNA os 1d\e: SE orn tale iets GIGI oie bw bie! wvalaie, otk S/H EWE Anon. 
Ryening Dhoughts,:4* 198 88D... cic ri cceiscees ceusieine cis H.R. Mills. 
Eventide. ...........+- 99 ae ARSE 3 oat oe mae W. H. Monk. 
Federal Street.... .... BOM esie Ils oes Gicte ifaveihd ed bre'u ie Bisielacsrua eie's H. K. Oliver 
Fellowship...........- 
Fergusoni. «oi... 0560s u Geo. Kingsley 
POURGAING,1« ssjaed ws viene grass leabie @ Fase Sev alailo. cies o Snore L. Mason, 
Frederick 36 02a), -..-0- Geo. Kingsley. 
Friend in Jesus........ LD (BS GEIB Disord o:bbeleraid'e.oe de 0i0;6 C. C. Converse, 
Future Home.......... DA a ORCIABE 6 o b% 6 GUE 0 0.05is ak patie seine Paxan. 
GONG V Ano. 35 \0.6:6 5 wis'c'ateie'e BOL Or Mas este c ey enld bles. «lee /siielabies cle nloa ewe Cole. 
Oe ot RASA IC N2Ey Bese lMreiy, asia Bik cleo slo's! sie 'e From Carmina Sacra, 
Germany. :........60- TA Te das Nictas os <\0'0 Bis sib p Oi io-0re i L. V. Beethoven. 
God Speed the Right. . DOAe PEE cb Dale's nets Sh i's sis oxatets From the German. 
Gratefulness.......... RP ML ain ateialsiaig phic ed Meieiia'e = crete M. A. Bradford, 
PEPRUALORG cs 's\s'a,00's ele aio Zt Ls, Misicco eh. ge clarbsh to's wie oeteete ee Dr. Hastings. 
Greeting; . i650... ..000 164 P. +e Be PES es edeoob ere af S78 Old Tune. 
Greeting Hymn.. PAG. PND ie a keehbs shia 6 Arr. from S. M. Grannis. 
Guidance ............. 205° 83 & 1s Dias. sei. si Rs ins anata Nee ates diate Flotow 
AGUAS Gu bis Sc a aie cleintela stele 199 6-7s. 
HIAMDULL:... scl cise c's e's Palak (LYNE 0,0), Baesiae Se SS EP Arr. by Dr. L. Mason. 
Hanover... -...2...0.0 TBS) MGS'R:08 Diigo o'a(eein's «o'0.¥ 9 v's om o'0,e's ei Handel. i 
Happy Zion..,.....-+. 223 8s, 18 OG ABER ok ctitancie, cease I. B. Woodbury. i 
RAGE asst s1f4 oe eis « bie MRS eS tek are! ssc al pin odbidbie's aie aco Bin ole dis foie H. Grove. / 
Harwellcs icvepseeccces 103 se Gta D6 Gris ls sce ie esis ont Dr. L. Mason. i 
Hay OD is. peewee cece MTs) Rone DLs oial hue Sido’ ad 'elaiBYS) oY o\o's wile Wislto, 0-450 yisisarcts Haydn. 
TIGUR Es eck cnbn\s so o.0 en's 6) CMe ai. Gio ebie stiinicoitietsicia cialis Geo. Kingsley. 
FIRADPON. Gyis/e + 0.0.0 m0 sale Dit as Milena big Re caneb Riel. Us siaisie Dr. L. Mason. 
EMOLO DEL orclge s.00 2s ois ons DONC INL eo tunislgidiets <cbOs <eeab Wm. B. Bradbury. 
TAGTIBIOR 6% 04 b[c<s 0'5.00 0's’ 23 Ut ae x ier cieae tab forels Rev. C. H. A. Malan. 
PAAOKG psictswA sich oisisiscie’s pike Wp: Sid es Re See cee Se eee Arthur H. Mills. 
ae Schnyder V. Wartensee 


Anon, 
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Tune. No. Meter. Composer. 
Teraclisls: Frees. ssesl® 117 Po Mivisr Sees cete ss Arr. from Old Melody. 
Wala oe) hss acnescns BB" Ger Sade 2.44 aoe ceases tseses Felice Giardini. 
DAUD OB Loo sete isl ater oterele’s B. 8O- Se M So Me Ree oh Sadie ss Arthur H. Mills. 
Dian’. .:'s sd.-.208% 0% Dele? Bt Miiisisist eae aes eres eodeeses eed Dr. L. Mason. 
Land of Rest.......... 1964. cM eseas Boa aise. alte Rev. J. W. Dadmun. 
Life’s Harvest......... O8 sis Ge-Ba Dre. os Fen. bee eay a sete eee Anon 
TASDOD TS io ssd heron eer NT RR MRS» Ma RA ates Stine ee tle a hed sie.s cermin sient D. Read 
Liischer:.73..'0.5% eee TBD ABs 6c 2-BB 0 ees is si cieleisie eee o's F. Schneider. 
Looking Home........ had Sal See EE fea acon W. B. Bradbury: 
Loving-Kindness...... Pe Cp Ca a A A ae ES iors a ry fhe Anon. 
Lux Benigna.......... PPD ~ FOR GS 4a Sisco swestsereey John B. Dykes 
DYOUSIO. e es scdes Dole Os ee eblse see Pol ee neice anaes create Haydn. 
Manoah.o. ih..scsciass NO Papa ion ae WS PII IER OE ICE ST It x Ls Rossini: 
Martyntc2ocaciceeseds TSA ah peta Wace Sap eie cieidiet seid dane S. B. Marsh 
MCHEGH oe os ccecene coe é 7 Arr. by Dr. L. Mason. 
MOPGY oe ieee sisetes é Arr. from Gottschalk. 
Mission ..... F = MOS DAS ae. chile Sotete e.aueisiatotetete M. H. Forseutt. 
-Missionary Dr. L. Mason. 
Mount Pisgah......... J Msstbes pelts cops bes vive Veen a> neke ema Anon. 
Mt. Vernon............ 236 Dr. L. Mason. 
WROD ents te PAS 1 Cole ee rete o cne ta(s'0 Hans George Naegeli. 
New Year. 206330882: # + “EQ bon Moai. st Ptetatale's a ie a sieve ere Mrs. M. A. Bradford. 
Wormen ss ods .633 0209: eo DE PMGBANIEES faleisle slaieigicn sg = ates ee M. H. Forseutt. 
Northfield... .....co0y ess SO EOI ciate cstv ais crete ig elt lelelaln’s Jeremiah Ingalls. 
Oak Grove........... H+ DOOr> ata So Ose cc teas cc's sae a seit eltp A. D. Hougas, 
Old Hundred.......... PA ME A BN EI i a ec th German Choral. 
Olive’s Brow.......... z W. B. Bradbury. 
UVG eae. Coe te ooo on ac sitis wuss eee se Dr. Mason. 
OVMUIZ iets A is ons diaiataretpis tile’ s:s' o's Arr. by L. Mason. 
Ortonville. :....%.07.. COs Miss screstams ss 0 eda Dr. T. Hastings. 
Park Street... 2.2.0... Be TE Mae iiss teen Maine 9 sie olelcieta'e'sla'e's'gis'a\e%ara Venua. 
Pittsfield sso a 110 Ss Go TS Diss sence cs cepecesgecs H. R. Mills. 
Pleyel’s Hymn Tgnace Pleyel. 
Portuguese “Hymn :....-*-82:-11s:.....3..0356% RT SU iic John Reading. 
PPPSNGO USS: sh 5's o's eietalele c's . M. 
Precious Name........ W. H. Doane 
Proclamations. 2223s S227>5 2) Bs Me oie So ccc cscs ccs coves cccnws clbied Anon. 
MOURNE otic sic cicie siete'e om Miss Browne. 
MMNIRUE teis iets cin elaitiolsisva'a.s Old Tuae, 
AAUIVGUDE sc sc silos cinanes 1. Conkey. 
ROR iets ele clajnie;s 'arate Fieoe Fay EN ter tere cae Wee rate tem ee der J. P. Holbrook. 
PROS TI ooo cstbte sore ASEH Os Vie sc ata so te ae taretenolsiaia ti eiase J. P. Holbrook. 
LAE AAA See oe SMe t Mess Mile ace aerate evel scaretas eraeret Wm. B. Bradbury. 
Rest By and By...... SR clit © AEDS MVP ae sarge gia'o/stbuyl viel wreress/eittayse8 J.T. Williams. 
Bereat. sos ochiocs: Re Lh RSI RA AN RNS TE, dietsins ae Dr. T. Hastings. 
Rockingham 3 


Rock of Ages 
Russian National Air.. 
Sabbath Rest.......... 
Safe at Home......... 
St. Martin’s........... 
Beton EVOIIES «5 s\0.0/0 sb. 916 
BSH US s on. k. shee +e 
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Tune. 


BOVIBOULs ccuisiaerele were 
Shirland raiareie 


PHULOMIN Ec )eainie'sie wre o's 

Silver Street.......... 
Solitude...... sdobeao 46 
~ » Spanish Chant......... 
Speak Gently.......... 
State Street. .......... 


Stockwell......... acim 
Submission........... ° 
Sutherland... ccc. 
Sweet Afton...... Sieleie's 
TEN AtCHORS csieises.c'seo 


GYAVC ec ses cewe 
Thousand Years... 


Toplady....... 
EATADEU 6 oci0is co visisiectes 
Tyrolese ....... we'see 
WxdridGo wusceccess coe 
WVieting). ccaces.< 
Vespers ..... eeeccceees 
Victor’s Brow........* 
Ward is saceie Ssiaieie sie kis’ 
WSC lsciaele's's Pisleielsiate'a's 
WLW eisies osc clleie's's 
MR CDD es cB e'ciso.00.00 ees 
PWVOLTON ale rs cre a cions.ccevie's 
UVRBLOY ac ociceisicwis''ssie« ° 
Wilmot...... 


ZOPDYL.vveccccscccccce 
ZETA ons caivvisscccerees 
ZAON. « vscsscscccccccecs 
Zion’s Temple........* 


Meter. Composer, 
NBsaeinie cece veeissiee s coescwkls We Grealorexs 


Be Mines .crstaleracs ororsic eis isieisiale Oisre'cvotale Dr. Stanley. 
8s, 7s & 4s..... . .S. B. Pond. 
OMGILI By don wiele celeste sat itareialraliaitieisis;> Mozart. 
(ORI OB ae metenev creas eis --.-.-l. B. Woodbury. 
Bs WT aia s eralateiaisyonisiace'cs eieia’s mlaisieiaiaie,afars J. Smith. 
MBS co disatatesin stere'clarele Sielaistalsielninis ais L. F. Downs, 
7s D. 
CEA cpattisc Scat x ccictoes Wm. B. Bradbury. 
SM far scic atin s aines nancecse mals J. C. Woodman. 
BE Ovemeh cetieae nc caaeammntslce as D. E. Jones 
Mercy alaieeiies stacatovateldis alate cieiessiese/ sie W. H. Monk 
Hts Sa Nettoc asics «eeeeee.W. B. Bradbury. 
lls. 

sjavaveloiSg aia .- Handel. 


2, RPLNG ES ad sitraials inate aealesalaa tes oe From Rink. 
OHIGE T8s cnivelcicciane's RY) ain svareinieininls oe ee Flotow. 
Sy Diva sete tein ciate rene iait clatana Sere M. A. Bradford. 
Wisp ieteerctasteteie sleet sis ecereie Arr. by Dr. Mason. 
MLN sis cs Sethe oicis.s een, ceteiecen Geo. Kingsley. 
COLNE is Sneek Sa esac cat Samuel Stanley. 
MBVOE OR MDSL 22 wiein ecigieeoaeice Geo. James Webb. 
Ait AUS atch5 a Scions ajae's et wlessl era C. H. A. Malan. 


-....Wm. B. Bradbury. 


. eh i B. Bradbury. 
Cc. M esdedaceads D0. Lo Iason 
8s, 1a MAB. ies..00- aa aa apeleiere = ‘Dr. T. Hastings. 
i Bae Se ey a cose osu iiahy 
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Others desiring to republish any of the tunes in this Book that have an asterisk (or a*’ bes 


fore them, must apply to the Publishers of The Saints’ Hymnal. 


Those who may wish to publish 


such as have 1* before them, must apply to Prof. Mark H. Forscutt, Nebraska City, Nebraska, 
who alone is authorized to represent the Composers of those tunes, 


Tune. 


SET LOUS! ysis ccaes os cacdes ae 
AUUED GS GOD. E20. on3'eeosre'e sie oiv'aisrere’s 
AMEE aired otters Gece kbs abc ge cele es 


Cambridge....... 
Cherith. 
Chesterfleld. .c0s.sccsececvsvis 


ee ee e see 


Chimes.. 


Christmas. scctevordde 
Clapton... 0.6... oveccecs 
Cooling. 

Coronation. 

Downs 

Elizabeth town.. 

BUMIAME oc atcle: «stole slolatare’ oi over eva seeds : 
BOUTIN: 0°52 Vlacrewie's pfetote’e’ere"erelole 
Geneva...... eveccvcsceveeceeee 
Heberies 2. WeweWedwese veces 
Helena: ......68 id deannvede Seed 


Menoah F.0d. coc cee 
Mount Pisgah... 


Pa) 

Northfield... cscies. 

Ortonville. ...... 

PROMUISON. shies csciec sees eeeloie ae 4 5 

Rate VERT DIMBe)9,cle:d0:s) 9 sie’ s o ajevem a 

SEELOUL ale o viore so eici0 Tileigaie'e eeeee 

VIBE WACK tale. cts.s)s: 0109: 0 A yeem dressier fo 

PEOVER iors cei ciclo Nere’cle sce aite és a cial 
Cc. M. Gautier 

BIZ ANOEGEL Saks Sees Sik, Pare lereretec wacite 

DORE GSN th Ys sass. celslet cece 

SURAT Hue omits ep inlessi3)« «| de eine sisi 

L. M. 
S A PROMS GNA 5 cls cle oc aldo eset als 
Anvern. ha A Sane eee j 


No. 


Tune. 
Duke Street 
Ernan 


GOrMBny’. caret oseines coe tet 
Gratefuiness 


Mendon)? ...525533 554. nee eee 


EROUUtadiaciisiec dens cane seme 


IVVAROREN ey oe ices co oad. ose ae 


LED d Ramcenge cca kee ote 
Aion’s: Temple s.c5.66 0 Ste ai 
L. M. Double. 
Creations.:. «idee ccses artes asain 
PUBNGS SEES. [sco wiciccc a turercie siete 


Audentia........ peers one 
TSOVASLOD: cioc ie a alate croup aicteicte te eee 
Cranbrook............. are Se opacereee 


Gerar..... » vse stelozaidnibie's<iy sete ate 
HEPELY CLIN": <[otsisiojee, o'oioiey2.0,0 o!eltar are aene 


St. Thomas...... 

Shirland....... sietoloiale ciptatatenal eleva 
Silver) Strast, «2c. so velee soaks 
Biate Streets, Ac tasccectewues 


ee a 


_— s 
—_— — 
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Tune. No. 
SEHALCDE?s sicciccls cece bdcccuce ccs 89 
S. M. Double 
BESS as ect cinig ciciescie o/b) ps > Sorsiate 3509/64 
PABERIOLD s:, 10.0 eis 9's ethixsa alacelee ease 60 
Ps 
Beautiful Zion.. .....\s.ccccceee 191 
Betton and, 2s .00s cb scccccecs 96 
By and By.......ccesceseceeecs 186 
MPROLAI Cs: sia ses cies 0 ehh ecee oe 1* 3 
God Speed the Right.......... 134 
BEDOUIN Ds cui sisscieicioregdeccerrnmaicle 164 
Greeting Liymn 245 
MIN GONE. « cia. cigs dos se csieies ! 
DREN O LAOH. cs cncceceocsaie se 
Israel Is Free....... 
MMO) Of EROS tid de s's died 00 0c'sc.00i 
Looking Home.........-.sss0. 
PTOCIAMALION. ..ascccccccccsees z 
MUBILATE Noreistersleins osise cscs vies ale 250 
BEETLGY) a.ce,00.c.0's.0 oleic ccccwowssis 213 
Rest By and By............-- jet dh ste} 
MRENOUSANG Y CATS. ..cecerccccens 185 
Deb iplatatare cisie'e-o, 0s (wie a's (otal 189 
Pacsivertrewizecietsvsiois see cine 88 
6s SERIE 
6s & 4s. 
ussian National ‘Air. : ; i 
- 63 & 48 Double. 
BELTED Yc cieie'c + sivitio(e;s «15:0 e/oie.c Sere 
6s & Bs Double. 

MOVED ceccsccccsivcvcieesoeve 159 
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Spanish Chant, 
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Toplady......ccccccccscecesees 40 
1s & 6s Double 
Beautiful Home..........cceeee 207 
Life’s Harvest..........- aes isioieat 498 
Missionary ....eseeeeese ceccpee 97 
WRODD dcwie sictin.« eels elle ciecieison'ccalt 109 
7s, 63 & 4s. 

Future Home.......0..ccecess . 174 
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Rathbun 2s x iec'0s.00 se ow esters 
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Vespers ...ccesereccccccee She f OO 
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Crystal Sea.....--+++seeeeseeee 184 
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Blappy, ZION: cece ss pewaadiien 
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9s & 8s Double. 
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METRICAL INDEX OF TUNES. 


Tune. 


11s SERIES. 
11s. 


Portuguese Hymn........ ae las 
Sweet Afton........cccccces ve 


lls & 8s. 
Beloved. .cscctcetes sei Senses 
lls & 10s, 


LOBE. Groves «cise cecicsWbiaeselater 


Wesley... ccccccccccccecce seean 
12s SERIES, 
12s. 
Fellowship......... 
12s & 11s. 
| Thou Art Gone to the Grave.. 


METRICAL INDEX OF HYMNS 


PREFACED BY ONE OR MORE BARS OF MUSIC, COMPRISING 
NUMBERS 251-300. ; 


Cc. M., 
289, 

C.M.D., 268. 

L. M., 281, 288, 294, 297. 

L. M. D., 254. 

S.M., 257, 283, 292, 295, 296. 

P.M., 
273, 278, 280, 286. 

6s & 43, 291. 


4-65 & 2-88, 287. 


267, 269, 279, 282, 284, 285, 


256, 258, 259, 262, 263, 270, 


63 &7s D., 252. 

Qs, 255, 272, 276. 

7s D., 251. 

7s & 68 D., 266, 275, 293, 299. 

8-78, 265, 290. 

6-88, 260. 

83 & 7s, 261, 298. 3800. 

8s & 7s D., 253, 264, 271, 274. 
| 108, 277. 
i 


LM rederiek 4 .stisasveseceeeses ae 


Se ete Le Sem 


168 


232 


{NDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


PUBLIC WORSHIP. 
Praise, 1, 2, 3, 4,5, 9, 11, 15, 17, 
19, 21, 25, 27, 28, 37, 38, 39, 40, 
42, 46, 49, 58, 54, 62, 64, 79, 87, 
103, 118, 119, 122, 126, 128, 130, 
136, 144, 145, 157, 162, 167, 170, 
178, 183, 193, 194, 210, 212, 256, 
267, 271, 275, 280, 291. 
Opsning Service, 8, 16, 26, 29, 
44, 45, 47, 48, 66, 67, 71, 73, 74, 
84, 89, 93, 114, 115, 125, 127, 
131, 139, 255, 272, 292. 
Prayer, 13, 18, 30, 58, 61, 63, 100, 
112, 129, 135, 140, 146, 166, 173, 
ae 208, 252, 254, 268, 274, 279, 
ie 
Saints’ Warfare, 14, 23, 32, 55, 
57, 60, 179, 201, 257. 
Confidence in God, 10, §1, 56, 78, 
82, 83, 159, 165, 175, 187, 206. 
Closing Service, 214, 215, 216, 
217, 218, 219, 220, 221, 222, 223, 
224, 225, 226, 227, 228, 229, 230, 
231. 
SEASONS. 
Morning, 20, 65, 124. 
Evening, 43, 68, 99, 
Sabbath, 50, 69, 70, 85, 102, 152. 
_ New Year, 101, 270. 
Seedtime, 176. 
Harvest, 75. 
BEING AND ATTRIBUTES OF GOD, 
81, 33, 36, 76, 81, 108, 111, 133, 
137, 142, 147, 154, 172, 189. 
_ CHRIST. 
His Nativity, 22, 88, 121, 149, 
153, 200, 251. 
{ His Life, 59. 
zB His Sufferings and Death, 90, 91, 
7 i 169. 
m His Resurrection and Ascen- 
Ri, gion, 155, 160, 180, 192. 
| In Glory, 92, 96, 171. 
Tur GOSPEL. 


\ ’ Atonement of Christ, 41, 118, 
> 195, 284, 286, 287. 


Faith, 12, 104, 106, 148, 203. 


Confessing the Lord, 72, 95, 132, 
138, 181, 253. 


Baptism, 282, 283, 298, 299, 300. 


HOouy SPIRIT. 
Invocation, 77, 105, 269, 276. 


MINISTRY. 
Foreign Missions, 97, 209. 


THE CHURCH. 
Organization, 265. 
Trials, Duties, and Graces, 24, 
107, 110, 116, 117, 134, 143, 150, 
151, 197, 202, 204, 205, 261. 
Unity, Progress, and Triumph, 
34, 35, 52, 109, 158, 211, 259, 
278. 
INSPIRED RECORDS. 
Book of Mormon, 94, 163. 
RESTORATION OF THE GOSPEL, 120, 
161. 
SACRAMENT OF THE LORD'S SUP- 
PER, 285. 288. 289, 290, 293, 
294, 295, 296, 297. 
DEATH AND FUNERAL, 232, 233, 234, 
236, 237, 238, 240, 241, 242, 243, 


244, 245. 

FuTURE STATE, — DISEMBODIED 
SPIRITS, 174, 188, 196, 207, 235, 
239, 246. : 


ANGELIC MINISTRATIONS, 190. 
LATTER-DAY EVENTS. 


Restoration of Israel, 177, 264, 
266 


Zion’s Redemption and Glory, 
86, 123, 156. 


SoD ee OF CHRIST, 6, 7, 
13. 


MILLENNIAL REIGN, 141, 185, 262. 
New EARTH, 184, 186; 191. 


SoctaL Hymns. 80, 98, 168, 182, 258, 
260, 263, 273, 277. 


NATIONAL, 247, 248, 249, 250. 


| MiscELLANEOUS, 164, 198. 
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